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EE Nhe is now ſo duch the 
9 Famhion, that, to comply with 
it, ſomething muſt be laid 
before this Play; tho to be 
in pro portion to the Piece, it ſhould be 
no — than the Poſie of a Ring: 
But litt That is, and notwithſtanding 
the Cate [which has been taken not to 
offend, it ſeems the Hugonot Intereſt is 
a fore Place" and one maſt not expoſe | 
them on the Stage in the Dreſs of High- 
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vay- men, tho there is at preſent one 
N to be hang'd for tharvery Crime. 
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As to the Play, in ſpire 0 Cenſar 

there is an Unity of Place and REN 
common on our Stage: The n 

be ſuppos d to have happen d within; the 
time of twenty four Hours 3; nor is the 
mote changing .of Scenes, than from. che 
Ian to Sir Jriſram's Houſe in the ſamſe 
Tqaywn. The Playinever dorh ſtand fill 
to the End, but every Scene contrihgtes 
either to the! explaining the Characters, 
or adyancing· the Concluſion of the los. 
The Eanguage is good, the Sentiments 
no where immoral, and the whole Chaſte. 
os . There 
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| There is ſome Wit too, if good Senſe; 

| cloathed in handſom u may de- 

q ſervethat Name: But if Punns, Quibbles, 
- MW Blaſphemics,/ Swearing: and Bawdy muſt 
be called ſo; tis hoped there are ver 
few of the former, and none of the lat- 

ter: Nay Politicks, the only Diſcourle of 
theſe preſent Times, does not ſo much as 
peep into any Scene; and ſo far indeed 
This Play is unnatural, and needs Anima- 
tion: But 11 this i is u an: to the 27 0 
lick. | 
{ ee is bet 2 one thing more to be 
4 en notice of, which is, That a certain 

Nobleman has concern d himſelf in the 
promoting of this Play, therefore ſome 
make him the Author, and ſay he Vas at 
ſeveral Rehearſals, c. therefore tis 
certainly he. Whereas the quite con- 
trary 9 to be concluded from thence, 
if he deſign'd to be conceal'd. My Lord 
is known to be a Perfon of Pe: good 
Qualities, not to mention his Virtues - ; 
and he muſt be a ſtrange ſort of a Brute 
that can think him either ſuch a Wretch to 
beg Crowns for himſelf, or ſuch a Fool 


as 


I PREFACE: 

as to think to be conceabd being the Au- 
thor, when he publickly abets the acting 
ol the Play. This might be eaſily ſex 
right, if the Perſon conceal'd thought fit 
io appear; but my Lord does not think 
this an Imputation that can ſick, nor 
would he be clear'd of it at that rate, 
In the mean time, further to ſatisſie the 
Publick, 1 muſt inform them, that my 

Lord has ſaved me the Trouble of a Dedi- 
cation, as to the Intent and Meaning of 
all Dedicators. For as it would have been 
unnatural to have preſented this Piece to 
any body elſe, ſo vould it not have look d 
well in him, not to have contributed 
more than any body to a Charity which 
he himſelf promoted. Adien. 
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N former er Times, Poets try'd many ay . 
To gain their Point, and recommend the ir 


Nn A! 
Some to the Box addreſt' d, and ſome the Pity 
All ſteore that Beauty was ally d to Wit.” 
Thinking by ſecret Methods to prevail, 
The ſureſt way---for, alas, Men are frail ! 
Some to their Audience have prov'd perfect 
Bullies, | : | 
Dar'd them to Cenſure, treated them like 
Cullies, : 
Such ſaucy Poets all will now diſpraiſe : 
Who force a Laurel, merit not the Bays. 
But were a modeſt Confidence allow'd, 
We might aſſert that which we find is good. 
Our Author even to thus much don't pretend, 
He ee to pleaſe, and hopes you will com- 
mend. 
T be's unknown, yet has he ſo much Grace 
To dread your Cenſure, tho' he hides his Face. 
Some Faults he does avoid, whichothers Court, 
With Politicks he will not make you Sport ; 
Inſult th Unhappy with Fanatic Face, 
And make them want a Poet's Act of Grace. 


a Nor 


PROLOGUE. | 
Nor is there what thoſe baſhful Ladies want, 
W 2 with a hood-wink'd Face, the Play-houſe 
aunt : _ 
Nothing obſcene, nor yet ambiguous Sound, 
Shall the Chaſt Ears of Modeſt Virgins wound. 
But hold — I muſt no more: I am forbid 
To give a Bill of Fare, or ſhew what's hid. 
With ſome Indulgence then onr Treat receive; 
*Tis little, but the beſt that we could give. 
Be willing to be pleas'd, lay Genſure by, 
And note our Acting with a Friendly Eye. 
Our mutual Intereſt let both regard ; | 
Our Glory tis to Pleaſe, yours to Reward. © 
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Spoken by Mrs. BULLOCK. 


AY pointed to 1 after this Play, 7 
Ladies and Gentlewen, what ſhall I ſay ?, 
Our Die is Ca ſt, now you command our Fate, © 
Whether we gain your Pity, Love, or Hate, 
Sure not the laſt; for we do all pretend, 
At leaſt, if we don't pleaſe, not to offend. 
But if we Objects of your Pity prove, 
© They ſay that Pity is o kin to Love. 
= But how, alas! ſhall wwe your Favenr gain? 
Our Theatre's ſtill treated with Diſdain. 
How are gur Rivals with your Favour bleſs ! 
Our Good js criticis'd ; their Faults careſs'd. 
Unhappy we, in our Endeavours croſs'd ! = 
Like Lovers, tho' we court, are ſlighted moſs. 25 
This Orphan Play, now flung into the Town, "I 
We hope that ay will Father as his own. 
What Wit it bas is like you for the reſt, 
No Parent's Face is in all Lines expreſt. 
Our unknown Author can no Favour plead, 
Then Then g ive me leave to ſtand it in his ftesd : 

entreat —— I you abhor Command. 
That you would pleaſe t accept it at my Hands. 
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M E N. | 
Sir Triſtran Topeit, | * MI. Griffin. n A. L 
Sir William Wiſeman, Mr. Ogden. 
Bellair en. Mr. Leigh. 
Bellair Jun. Mr. Ryan. 
Horatio, Mr, Egleton. * 
Vilnaifgnce,, © Mr. Chr. Bullock, + 


Hild. Bullock. - 


Jnr), 5 | Mr. Spi Foe 

Carbuncle, oo Mr. Fulbck, Sen. 
wy * Oo M E N. 

Lufinda, wo. | Mrs. Ballet. 
Maria. Mxs. Spiller. 
Violetta, Mrs. 
Arabella, \ Mrs. Robertſon. 
Heuſekeeper, Mrs. Millis, Sen. . 

Servants, Clerk, Drawer, Butler, Conttable, 

and Watch. 1 
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ACT L SCENE * 
SCENE an Inn, 


Enter Bellair Junior, Jerry; and Catbinicle Ys 


BRLLAIX Jun. 


| ANDLORD, what can ye get ms 

for Supper? _ 
Cath. Sir, you may have either 
Mutton, e Chicken, Pidgeon, or Rab- 
ou're in no Spariard's Houſe, 
where you may have any thing, Earth, 
or Sea affords, and yet go to Bed with a 
and K. Egg, or Supperleſs : But you are now, Sir, 
in the Inn of Nebemiab Carbuncle, who, tho' 1 x 

B 


Y ounger Brother: 


ö | 


"<_— 


It, draws as good Wine, nd Irefits aDffhof Meat 
ks well a er an Inn in U ). 
Bel. Jun. Let me hivea Touple of bail''Chiaks 
Gone out of hand; I'm tired wih my Journey, and = 
n 
Curb. It tha ore, Sir: Dot what 
Wine does your Honour dr on © 
Bel. Fun. The very ſame you drink your ſelf. 
Carb. Then I'll draw you Glaſs ſhall out-ſparkle 
the Eyes of your Miſtreſs. | [ Exit. 
_ 9 7 Sir, may 1 be ſo bold, as to enquire 
into the Meaning of this Joutne x? 
Bel. Jun. You know, Ferry, my Fortunes are 
now reduc'd to this ſmall Parſe, (in which are about 
Fifry Guineas) that Portmantean, and the Brace 
of Gueldings in the Stable; and I hope by this 
Journey, to perſwade my Brother, who is Maſter 
of a plentiful Eſtate, to buy meiſome Polt, which 
may maintain me like the Son of his Father. 
Fer. Faith, Sir, I wonder you have any Hopes: 
Pray, -Sir, wou'd any of thoſe People, on whom 
2 have laid- che es lufee take the 


eaſt notice of you, when they ſuſpected your Stock 
upon the Ebb? r 9 
Bel. Jun. I on I have met with uncommon In- 
gratitude. 


Jer. Not at all, Sir: Gratitude is Obſolete, and 
out of Date; mention the word, and you are ſtared 
at as a Man of the laſt Age, But ro have done 

with that, as well as other. Peaple ; ſince thoſe 
who formerly made the greateſt Profeſſions to you, 
wou d be deny'd to your Viſits, What Hopes can 
you have that your Brother won't be of the ſame 

umour? I'm ſure he has much more Reaſon, 
for as I remember, you ſlighted his Advice as much 
in Selling your Eſtate, as your guondam Compani- 
ons now thun your Poverty, _ et of e 

\ Friends 
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keene ee thoſe Leaves bene; . 


Heat, 
Which at the ürſt Auturnal Blaſt retreat. 
Bel. Jun. It's a fatal Truth; but ſhay'd my Brother 
prove as Unnatural, as my Acquaintance Ungrate- 

ful, yet my Maria will never fail me; her Fortune 

will ſhelter me from the nipping Froſts of Fo- 
vert 
2 "Yer. T arg very well fatisfied Mrs. Maris can re- 
pair your Fortunes; I wiſh T were as much aſſu- 
red of her being willing z but ſhe's a Woman. 

Bel. Jun. Ay, beautiful as Truth, and conſtant 5 

Fer. A Woman. 

Bel. Fax. Why, did'ſt never hear of a Woman 
 conftant ! 

Jer. Yes, Sir: I've heard of a Phoenix too; 
but never was acquainted with any, who had ever 
met with either. 

Bel. Jun. You'll find Maria s Rereption the ſame 
as ever; and that no change of Fortune can make 
an alteration in her Affection. 

- Fer. I don't remember any time in which I 
wou'd ſo gladly be convinc'd of my Error. 


Enter Carb uncle with a Bottle and Glaſs, 


Carb. Here, Sir, taſte this and if it is not as 
right French, as any now on the Keys of "ens 3 
may all my Wine dye, and my Wife revive. » 
Je. A very terrible Imprecarion, 1 believe. 
by Hel. Jun. It's mighty good, and anſwers; chaGhe- 
2 you give it Bur hat Company ders Jeu 
in-your Houſe, Landlord? 
| Carb. Sir, here s 4 poor mad Ta fol 

come 10.3 and 4 thr 6 wth 6a 
| Senſe. * 1 


| Be. Fun. Pray explain? | — „an 
| B 2 / 
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” The Younger Brother: Or, 
Carb. Sir, he's come hither to be marry'd to one 
of the Daughters of Sir Triſtram Topeit : (as honeſt 
a Gentleman as ever ſaw the bottom of a Bottle) 
I've a wy ow Reſpect for the Gentleman, and 

have adviſed him to take warning by my ſad Ex- 
ample, who ſuffered Twenty Years Puniſhment 
for a quarter of an Hour's folly ;- but he's like thoſe 
harden'd Sinners who pick Pockets at the Gallows, 
tho” at the ſame time forewarn'd by their dying 
. Companions. | i | 
Bel. Jun. Methinks you're very Satyrical upon 
Matrimony, Landlord. | | 
Carb. He who wou'd paint a Storm, let him go 
to Sea in a Hurricane. —— Bur, Sir, my Service - 
to you. | Drinks. 
Bel. Jun. To me it ſeems the only happy State; 
What is there on Earth to be valued equal to areal 
Friend? And where can that cordial Friendſhip 
be met with, but in a Wife? Your Intereſt is the 
ſame, your Love reciprocal, you equally ſtudy to 
oblige ; and there is a perfect Union, a certain 
Harmony in all their Actions, which renders the 
bitterneſs of Life agreeable ; at leaſt, tolerable. 
Carb. Sir, my Service to you. [Drinks.] What 
greater Pleaſure cou'd there be than to fail in a 
Calm: But if you go a long Voyage, however 
ſmooth and inviting the Sea may be at your weigh - 
ing, you muſt expect to meet with Storms before 
ou reach your Port, Experientia docet. But, Sir, 
Lok to your Miſtreſs. | Drinks.] Lookye, Sir, 
Matrimony's a ſort of an Ocean, the Wife's the 
: Veſſel, Self-will's her Captain, Vanity conds, Pride 
lays down the Courſe, her Self-conceit 1s Mate, 
and her Tongue's the Boatſwain; while the poor 
Husband, as Foremaſt-man, does all the Prudge- 
ry, Rigs her out, Knots, Splices, and Stores rhe 
Hole; nay, and very often is kept at Short Al- 
re lowance 


* 


„ 
. The Sham Marquis, 3 iS. 
lowance into the bargain. - Bur, Sir, I believe 
good Advice is thrown away on you; ſo here's a 
ood Voyage to you, [ Drinks. ] for I find you have 
ome Frigate in your Eye you've a mind to be 
boarding. MOREY 24-82-42. 
Hel. Jun. I am ſorry you have met fo hard Fate. 
Carb. I believe, Sir, I had Neighbour's Fare; 
but moſt are aſhamed to own their Misfortunes, 
when in ſpight of wholſome Advice they've run 
themſelves into them; while I generouſly ſet a 
Buoy where I was Shipwreck'd. 1 never hear a 
married Man ſpeak of the Comforts found in Ma- 
trimony, but it reminds me of the Fox loſing his 
Tail. In | 6 
Bel. How comes it, Mr. Carbuncle, you ſpeak ſo 
much in a Sea Phraſe? WET 5 
Carb. Sir, I was Maſter of a ſmall Veſſel, which 
got me a comfortable Livelihood; but my Wife 
was ſo plaguy fond, ſhe-wou'd not venture me on 
that fickle Element any longer than the firſt Year 
of our Marriage; but oblig'd me to ſell my Veſſel, 
and ſtay at home with her more fickle ſelf ; She 
lived pretty high, and ſoon exhauſted the little 
Stock I had got beforehand: Then immediately 
veers about to another Point, and wonders how I 
cou'd lie loitering at home. But, Sir, my humble 
Service to you. | Drinks.) My ſelling my Veſſel diſo- 


- 


blig'd my Friends; and not being able to ger ano- 


ther, I ſet up this Buſineſs; by which, I thank 
my Stars, I've got the Weather- gage of my dear 
Spouſe; and the Storm I've been plagued with 
Tony Years, is as calm under Ground, as if ſhe 
had never given an ill word in her Life; tho' ſhe'd 
out-roar a Boatſwain, give worſe Language than 
his Mate; and, to my great comfort, wou'd out- 
drink a Coxen and his Boats Crew; which laſt Ar- 


9 


ticle made her turn Keel uppermoſt. * 
* B 3 | Bel: 4 
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Bel. Yui. But of ahingeboe cate you to pitch 
on dn Inn? 
' Cath. You muſt know, Sj ir, es Sailors "15% | 
a genius to Cookery ; and Neceſſity very often 
makes us boil the Fot: Beſides, Sir, I happen'd- 
to be on board a Man of War, where the Captain 
had'a French Cook, who taught me'to make Fiſh 
of Fleſh, and diſguiſe a Diſh ſo, that you ſhou'dn't 
know a piece of Meſs Beef, from a ftew'd Carp. 
And then, Sir, another ſubſtantial Reaſon was, 1 
cou'd the better afford ro drink a Bottle, which 
cou'd no more live without, than a Man can go 
to Sea without an Anchor. 

Bel. Jun. You have full anſwer'd me. 

Carb. Sir, I dreſs this Wedding Dinner, which 
is to be the Day after To-mortow : S The Gentletnan 
lies here To-night; for he's à little foul coming 

off a Journey; but To- morrow he'll heave down 
Scrub and Tallow, and come bur as white as a 
Hound's Tooth. But, Sir, you don't drink; my 
Service to youz [Drinks.] adſo, the Bottle's out. 

Bel. Jan. Pray what is the Gentleman's Name? 

Curb. Bellair of Bellair-ball, about Thirty Miles 
from hence: There is another Genclemi with. 
1 who has lajely had a great Eſtate fallen to 

Iim. 

Bel. Jun. Ha, my Brother! it's mighty lucky. 
[A/ide.] Is rhe Gentleman gone to Bed? 

Carb. Sir, he made a Vilit to his Miſtreſs, and 
vp. n his return, being tired, he . to Bed, L 


Emir a Drawer, | 
Draw. Sir, your Supper is carried into | youp 


5 
Hel. Landlord, you muſt keep me Company. 


uk, 
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© The Sham Alanin. 7 

Carb. With all my Heart, 50 and if you can't 
eat your Allowance, you ſhall find me a good Meſs» 
mate. % "21%. tees. 2 WA 


SCENE I. Sir Triftram's Houſe, 
* Enter Sir Triſtram, Arabella, and Lund. 


Sir Tri. O' my Conſcience, Girl, if you like 
your deſign'd Husband, as well as I do, thou'lt 
thank thy old Dad for his Choice: Why, he makes 
no more of a Gallon of Claret, than my Hounds - 
wou'd of Leerer. 

. Luf. A very great Commendation, Sir, and doubt» 
lef the Qualification will very much endear him to 
my Siſter. | 4 
Sir Triſt. So it ought,” Mrs. Pert, it's a ſign of 
a ſtrong Brain; a ſtrong Brain, of a good Judgment; 
and J hope, Madam, you'll allow a Man of. Senſe 
to make the beſt Husband. be WE 

Luf.- I've heard, Sir, a ſtrong Brain to bear Win 

oceeds from a continu'd Cuſtom of Drinking; 
and a continual Drinker, is a certain ſign of a Sot : 
and I hope, Sir, you'll allow a Sot to be the worft 
of Husbands. | | Y rote 

Sir Triſt. Why, you young Slut, can't a Man 
take his Bottle without being a Sot ? I ſay, if 

Mr. Bellair flinch'd his GlaG, he ſhou'd be no 
Son-in-Law of mine: Beſides, Huſſey, what grea» 
ter Encomium can be given to any Man, than 

there is to a good Fellow, in Vino Peritas ? that is, 
Mrs. Prattlebox, he always ſpeaks Truth. 


Luf. If you remember the Proverb, Sir, fo do 


B4 1 
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8 The Younger Brother : Or, 

Sir Triſt. Huſſey, I ſay that — why look you 
now, you preverſe Jade, I fay—— ado, I 3» if 
you ſpeak another Word againſt us good Fellows, 
you had as good talk Treaſon, and I won't own 
you as one of my Off-ſpring. hy ial 

Luſ. Why, Sir, you wou'd not have me drink, 
to prove my Deſcent ? I 

ir Triſt. Well, Mrs. Prate- a- pace, if I wou'd 
not have you drink, I won't allow you to rail 
at us honeſt Fellows, who know how to live; 
that is, who know how to make a right uſe of 
the Bleſſing of the Vine: What can make ſuch 
powerful Changes, as ' glorious Wine? It makes 
the Miſer Liberal, the Poor forget his Wants, 
the Coward Brave, and the Blockhead Eloquent : 
It renews our Youth, and in ſhort, Madam Tit- 
tle-tattle, ir gives an Air of Mirth and Joy to 
the Miſerable z nay, it even ſets Priſoners at Li- 


berty. | 


' Luſ. 1 have heard of many, Sir, who have 
drunk themſelves into a Goal; but never of one 
who drunk his way out. | 
Sir Triſt. Huſſey, I ſpeak metaphorically. 
Luſ. Then Sir, they're merry, rich, young, 
and at liberty in Imagination onlj ; 
Sir Triſt. Lookye now this preverſe Girl 


will have the laſt Word; pray (Mrs. To-and- 


again) in what does all our Happineſs conſiſt, bur 
in Imagination? bur let me hear you fay a Word 


more, and I'll waſh it down your Throat with a 


Fl ONE RY TS Le 8 69 

+ Zuf. I have done, Sir. 8 
Sir Triſt. l'm ſure my Arabella approves my 
Choice; the has had ſix Months to *c6nfider on 
k, and has made no other Objection than that 
modeſt one, of deſiring to live ſingle. What 
fy" thou, my Girl? * 3 "LN | 


„ 04 
„ 


e. 6 


Ara. 


a Man wit 


he Sham Marquis. E 


. ths. Sir, I have no other than what you men- 


| Fion'd; and that, ſince it's your Pleaſure to have 


it other ways, I ſhall forbear to think of. | 
Sir Trip. Well, I'll leave you, it grows late; 
and that Girl has talk'd 'till I'm quite dizzy. 
Come Lucy, we'll kiſs, Friends, [kiſ/es em bot 
bleſs you both; but if ever you ſpeak a Wor 
more, I'll have four monſtrous She Bacchanalians 
ſhall toſs you in a Blanket. 7 [ Ext. 
Luſ. Well, Siſter, 1 an happy Woman. 
My Father has provided for you; but I'll war- 
rant he thinks ſome Years hence time enough far 
your younger Siſter; but prithee, dear Arabella, 
tell me how do you really ſtand affected to this 
Match? | wy 3 
Ara. Since my Father denies me the pleaſure of 
being Miſtreſs of my own Actions in a ſingle Life, 
I am, of Opinion Mr. Bellair may make as good a 
Husband as any other of the Sex. | | 
Luſ. Nay, the Truth on't is, the Man has a 
reaſonable ſhare of Senſe; he's well made, has tra- 
vell'd, can give you a diverting Account of other 
Countries, and has a large Eſtate of his own; 
but, there is one thing which with me caſts. a 
Blemiſh on the whole, which is a certain Haugh- 
tineſs that breaks thro', and diſcovers it ſelf in 


all his Actions: He is certainly very Proud, and 


ſuch a Man is commonly Il-naturd. I may 
compare him to a large Jewel with a Flaw in it. 
Beſides, I have heard he endeayours baſely to 
blacken and ſupplant his Brother with his Uncle 
Sir William Wiſeman ; which, if true, is barba- 
Tous, for he has a. general good Character. | 
Ara. If you never marry, Siſter, till you find 

/ bout a Fault, I fear you'll never glad 
my Father with a Grandchild,  ©® . 
Lu. You're miſtaken, Siſter; I've a Man in my 
Eye, who is Gay without being Ridiculous, 
. BOWS „ 


ſtinction for their W 
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Witty without Affeckation, Judges without Par- 
tiality, and never by Appearance: He's Obliging 
to all, Fatnilfar with few, and; thoſe Men of Di- 


orth: He can Converſe 
with the greateſt without Obſequiouſneſs or Flat - 
tery, and with the meaneſt without making him» 
ſelf Cheap, He has improv'd by his Travels, and 
by his Study has made himſelf uſeful to his Coun-' 
try. Then for. the Ladies he can Dance, Sing, - 
vhs on the Spinner, entertain them with Cha- 
rackers without Detraction, talks French and ia. 
Ban, dreſſes like a Gentleman, always clean and 
never foppiſ nn. nr 
Ara. And the firſt Letter of his Name is 
Horatio. 1 | _ 7" 
Luſ. You muſt needs gueſs the Man, when the 
Picture's drawn ſo much to the Life. at, 
Ara. I find, Siſter, Horatio's for your Mony. 
Luſ. Nay, Siſter, if he takes the Bag, he's like 


- 


to take the Baggage with it. 


Ara. How do you know he'll be of that Mind? 
Luſ. Lookye, when he accompany'd Mr. Bellair 
a woing, he took all Opportunities of telling me 
of a more than ordinary Paſſion for me, to which 
I gave more than ordinary Credit; for I am cer- 
tain he muſt be ſincere in his Expreſſions, who is 
ſtrictly juſt in his Actions. e 
Ara. And fo, Laſinda, you exchang'd Hearts? 
Lu. Prithee, do'ft think I am not Woman e- 
nough to diſſemble ? No, no; tho' I own he's the 
only Man I wou'd marry, yet with him I ſteer'd a 
middle. Courſe, and gave neither Hopes nor Deſpair. 
Ara. But ſuppole, Siſter, this proves only a 
piece of Gallantry ? ered | know make no Scru- 
ple of ſaying things to Women they never think 


of after z they even believe it no Crime to back 
the greateſt Falſities with the moff folemn Aſſe- 


ul. 


verations. 
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Luf. Siſter, I can ſuppoſe no ſuch thing. Hors- 
tio. can't be guilty of  bobring the lcaſt diſho- 
nourable U ar much more of committing an 
Infamous Action; and for thoſe Men, who per- 
petrate ſuch V you find em of ſo vile a 
Character, that he who values his Reputation, 
wow'd not be feen with em. It's y thoſe 
Rakes who give themſelves the Name of Men of 
Fire, whoſe Lewdneſs of Life has overcome the 
Checks of Gonſeienee, and whoſe Folly has hor- 
ried em paſt Shame. A Man of Honour thinks 
the Breach of Faith the ſame, Whether to Man 

or Woman. 5 
Ara. I find you've got upon 3 Subject will make 
you forget it's paſt Eleven. 

Lu. What, ty think I talk more than my 
ſhare? Come, 1'11 fay no more of Horatio, but to 


oblige you, turn the Difcourfe, and talk 'of your 
intended Spouſe, 


Ara. Indeed Sifter, I'll to Bed. | 
TLuſ. And Dream of him? 
Ha. Thou'tt a mad Girl; will you go to Bed? 


1f not, I'll leave you. 


Luſ. Tin not vety fleepyz and were my Wed - 
805 as near as youts, ink I ſhow dur go to 
To-tiight. I'm ſure Siſter, however you ma 
diſſemble ir you muſt be hugely pleas d to be fo 
ſoon marry'd\ to à Man with but one appatent 
Fault, and ſeveral apparent Manors, a noble Sear, 
rich Furniture, fine Liveries, a Coach and Six, 
Ara. You'll never give over ſy, Siſter ood 
it. 


. Nay, if if this won t tempt you from a ſingle 
Pye you a Maid, kd I Horatio in. [Exit, 
| 8 0 E N ” 
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8E N E H. Thelen, i 
Enter Vilnaiſunce, three Highwaymen his Companions 
4 65 Servants, with Carbuncle. | 


Nil. Vel Maitre, vat you tinck it be de Clock 5 


Carb. It's time to call the Watch, Sir; that is, a 


bout Four. E 


Fils. Four, ver vell, vat me ave for de Sou- 
ir. n 
a Carb. Sir, our Fire's out; and by that time it's 
kindled, and any thing got ready, it will be broad 
R | 
Piln. Quoi? Kent 

1 Highw. Il dit Monſeigneur qu'il ſerra bien- 
rot jour, & qu'il luy eſt impoſſible d'apreter aueun 
choſe dẽvant que le Soleil ſe leve. ; 

Carb. Pray what may I call your Maſter? | 

2 Highw. 3 Marquis de Montpelier. | 
_ Fils. Vel Landalord lette me ava de Soupir, me 
no be ſhamed to ave de Sun ſee a me Eat. Get a 
de Fricaſſẽ ou de Lapins garré if ye ave any. 
Carb. Yes, my Lord, I have ſome curious green 
Rabbits, with an Hautgour may be ſmelt from the 
Forecaſtle to the great Cabbin; and when the 
Fire's kindled, they ſhall be roſs'd up in leſs time 
than wou'd take to haul in a Lop-line. : 

Vilu. Bring a ſome Vine. 

Carb. In a moment, Sir. [Exit. 

Fila. Well, we may lay aſide our broken Engiiſo, 
and ſpeak as plain as twenty Years Reſidence here 
has taught us. * Sure they wont have the Impu- 
dence to ſuſpe& a French Marquis with this Equi- 
page, and juſt arriv'd, for this Robbery? | 

3 Highw. I hopenot; only two appear'd in the 
Robbery with cropt Horſes and falſe Ears; which 


F think may protect us, tho' they cou'd Swear to 


the Colour. Ra. Vila. 


„ 


B 
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NMisfortune; tho' we 
Booty in Jewels and Mon * yet I have ſuffer'd a 


The Sham Marquis. —_— 
Vila. But J can tell you, Friends, a very great 
ave taken 'a conſiderable 


conſiderable Loſs: I've loſt my Heart. 
2 Highw. It's the firſt time I ever heard you 
had nee. 
Vin. Oh poultroon, do you remember the Lady 


we took the Jewels from? It's ſhe has undone 


me. 
3 Hizhno. What, you have got ſo much to your 
Share, you'll run Mad with the Mony? 

Filn. No, no, I know the Lady's Name and 
Fortune; ſhe has 2000 J. per Ann. 
1 Highw, She may the better bear the Loſß. 

Vilu. But I'm in Love with her. 
2 Highw. I don't wonder at it. 
Vilu. Ay, but I muſt marry her. 
3 Highw. Faith, I doubt that. 
tn. She's mighty fond of Quality, eſpecially 
thoſe of our Nation. My Brother was her Foot- 


man, and ſhe gave him 4 J. a Year extraordinary 


becauſe he is a Frenchman. Gad, I believe if ſhe 

knew ſhe was robb'd by the French ſhe wou'dn' t 

proſecute us. 

1 Higbw. The Devil take him who cruſts 
er. 

Vin. But when all's done, I can't "foe how the 
taking Goods from ap Eng/iþ Subject can be 125 | 
1 term'd a Robbery. 

3's ighw. Why, what a Devil can'ſt call it? 

iln. A fair Repriſal; their King owes me Mony: 
and | levy or diſtrain, which you pleaſe to call it, 
on his Subjects. | 

2 Highw. Why, you Impudent Dog, how does. 
the 8 you Mony? 

Vils. Did not I quit my Trade, Religion and 
Country to come here for a Penſionz and it is 
now above ten Days ſince the laſt Quarter is be- 

come 


ww, 
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come doe: and is not then the King in 
ee ? what 24 ro? ” Bebe, 
2 Highw. 1 think your ev hard, t 
for you left as many Cuſtomers as” any 0 | 
' Montpelier had. 
Vin, You muft know, my Friends, I intend to 
court this Lady we robb'd. Name is Ma- 
ria, and ſhe comes down to a Relation's W ed- 
din | 
rich. Well, the Eagliſßb may ſay what they 
leaſe of a1 1 6 . 4 ut % be ſure $74 
nows nothing of a Frey ho gives 
that Nation T Bell for > og a K 8 
Vis. Why, you Raſcal, don't you know Mode- 
ſty is rewarded with Rags? 
2 Highw. But ſuppoſe, Sir, we run the riſque 
of ſtaying in this Town, and your Lordſhip's Ti- 
tile and unparallell'd Impudence gains che Lady, 
- What Gleanings will you leave in the Field after 
you have got in your Harveſt? 
Filn. Two thouſand Pounds a-piece, Gentle 
2 Highw, Fortune attend vous ae fight of 
Vellows. 
3 Highw. T'll then defie both Jury, Judge and 
Gallows. 
1388 Take care to ſpeak very bad Engliſh. 


Emer Carbypole. | « 


Carb. My Lord, your Breakfaſt, I mean your 
Supper, is on the Table. 
#iln. Allons. | 
[ Exit with Carb. and one ie Hi wy follows: 
3 Higbw. Hearkye, I begin to fancy my ſelf a 
yery modeſt Fellow. 
2 Higbw. O' my Conſcience I believe the Rogue 
will ſucceed, for ſhe's a perfect Coquet by Cha- 


raQer; the Fellow $ handſome enough: 1 "ow 


— 


The Then nm 


I need not mention his extraordi 
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but how the Devil he'll get to Speak to ber 1 


can't imagine. 
© 


Faith, he'll break into the Houſe, ra- 
ther than want an Opportunity; but let us to the 


back of his Chair, leaſt our andlord thinks his 
Lordſhip's Servants remiſs. . 


- 


Aſſurance 3 


4 


tye a Sett of ſpare Harneſs behind; the Rogues 


4 
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ACT I. SCENE 1 


SC ENE Sir Triftrain 's Houſe. © 


. Sir Triſtram and à Servant. Sir Triſtram 
in his Nightgown. 


Sir Triſt. WH Ho's there? [Enter a Servant.] Ors 
der the Se to put a Sett of 
Horſes to 


Serv. If you pleaſe, Sir, to let your Servant to 


have cut my Lady's to pieces. 

Sir Triſt. Do ſoz and, de you hear, make haſte: 
I' fetch my Couſin my ſelf.— Is any ny 
with her? 

Serv. A Lady who is related to Mr. Bellair, her 
Name is Violetta. 

Sir Ji. Has my Couſin loſt much? 

Serv. All her Jewels, which, ſhe ſays, are worth 


Two Thouſand Pound, and a purſe of One Hun- 


dred Guineas; but the worſt is, the Rogues bound 
the Ladies, as well as us; and they ſtood bound 
to a Tree near Four Hours, before any of the Ser- 

vants got at Liberty; I wiſh it does not give em 


their Deaths. 
Sir Lift. Get to the Fire; and let the Butler—— + 


* 


Euter Butler. 


oh! here he is; get thi is Fellow a good _— | 
and try if my Stron Ng. Beer has Strength to expel 
the cold of his laſt, Night's Lodging. [ Exit. 


Butl, 
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Baill. Sir, that's the way, I'll follow you. | 
Serv. By no means, Sir. hf 
- Batl. I'm at home, ir; I beg, no Ceremony, 
Serv. If you ſhew me the way 

Butl. I ſhall bluſh to Death pray 81 

Serv. I won't ſtir a foot, Sir. 

But]. Well, Sir, ſince you command me, I will 
ſhew you the e way. —äͤ— [Going 77 Sir, I 
cannot be ſo unmannerly. [ Turns back, 
Serv. Pray, Sir, go on [Thruſts him out] 

A Pox on that formal old Fool, I ſhall loſe my 
Breakfaſt with his F. opperies. ¶ Afide.] ul Exeum. 


Enter Bellair Senior, and Houſe keeper,” meeting, | 


Flouſe-k. Your Servant, Mr. Bellair. 

Bel. Sen. Mrs. are your young Ladies ſtirring? 

Houſe-k. Mrs. 2 I think my Diſtraction, 
and Place as Houſe-keeper to Sir 7 riſiram, merit 
the Title of Madam. | Afides 

_— Sen. I fancy the Woman' 8 chick of hear- 
[He bawls in * Ears. ] ] * your Lady, Nun: 
p< ſtirring? _ 

Houſa-k. It's very likely the. may, and it's very 
probable ſhe may not. Sir, I am a Gentlewo- 
man diſtracted from an Ancient Family, and ne- 
ver was ſo affronted in my Life. You are not in 
your Kennel, that you need halloe ſo; I thank 
my Stars l've all my ſeven Senſes in good order: 
I can ſee without Spectacles, hear without a Trum. 
pet, eat Nuts without the help of Crackers; and 
can perceive when I'm affronted as well as other 
People. I know good Manners, and am ſenſible 
nothing becomes a Gentleman more, than to 
uſe it to thoſe whoſe Misfortunes have ſeduced 
them. | N | "If 601953, Exit. 
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Uh [Butler croſſes the Stage. 

Bel. Low; Heark ye, >, Drivkichs | 

Butl. Oh dear Sir, haye you heard the Misfor- 
tune ? 18 95 

Bel. Sen. Mixforrune! ! Speak, what Misfor- 
tune? 

Butl. Ob, Sir, a moſt dire Miſchance. My 
Maſter's juſt gone with the Coach and Six, 
as faſt as Poltilion and IS can drive 
him 

Bel. Sen. Where is he gone in ſuch haſte? 
What Misfortune has happen'd? —— 

Butl. Ah poor Lady! She'll never recover it : 
No, it's impoſſible; ſhe's a gone Woman. I wiſh 
ſhe don't dye before he comes back. She had a 
terrible Night ont. My Heart akes for her, poor 
Gentlewoman, to be cut off in the Flower, in 
the Bloſſom of her Age, by ſuch an Accident. 
Now the Bloom's on the Plumb to have it blaſted, 
indeed it's great pity, great pity truly, very great 
ay Sen. Are your young | Ladies well? He's nor 
gone for a Doctor, I hope? 

Butl. Alas, Sir, a Doctor can do the poor Lady 
no Service. 

Bol. Sen, How this Fellow racks me.—Tell 
me how do your Ladies do. 

' Butl. Why, Sir, have they been out of Order? 
Good lack, I find one Misfortune never comes a- 
lone. Dear Heart, are they ill? I never . a 
word on't before. 
Bel. Sen. Sirrah, were you my vr, ra cane 

out of your Impertinence. 

Butl. I had beſt leave you, Sir, leaſt you rake a 
fancy to beat m Maſter's Butler. 

[ Going, Bellair /eizes him by the Collar, and 
brings bim back. 


Bel. 


. 


Clerk. 
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Bel. Sen. Sirrah, if you don't anſwer me direct- 


f * my Queſtion, I ſhall make bold to give you 


at Correction, your Maſter, if he were here, 
wou'd think you deſerve. 

| Butl. Why——why, Sir, you-wou'dn't beat my 
Maſter's Servant? 

Bel. Sen. Were I not oy ſure he wou'd thank 
me for it. 

Butl. Indeed, Sir, you'll lay no Obligation on 
him or me, in beating me for nothing. | 
Bel. Sen, Anſwer me quickly then; how do your 
young Ladies ? | 

Butl. Pray, Sir, let me go, and I'll tell you any 


thing; the thickneſs of that Cane puts me un- 


2 Apprehenſions may annoy your Senſe of Smel- 


305 Sen. Well, now, Sir, tell me— _ 
[ Lets him go. 


Bail. Why, Sir, I tell you, whenever 1 come 
within your reach again, you ſhall Souſe, as well 


as Collar me. Runs off. 
Bel. Sen. Sure the Impudence of the Servant 
can't. be by Encouragement of the Maſter: Cou'd 
I believe Sir Triſtram wou'd paſs over this Affront, 
tho' I love his hter, and he gives a con- 
ſiderable Fortune, I wou'd this Minute return 
home, and leave him to provide her another Huſ- 


[The Clerk croſſing the Stage bows and goes on 
Bel. Sen. Harkye, I think you are Sir nam 


Clerk.. At your Honour's dureiee- 
Bel Sen. How do the Ladies? 
Clerk.” E believe they are Well, Sir 3 they were 


fo laſt Night. 


Bel. Sen. Are they up? e 
C 2 ; Clerk, 
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Clert. 1 ſuppoſe they are, for the Tea is ready; 
if your Honour pleaſes to walk into the Parlour, 
I'll ſend their Maid to let em know you are 
here. e e 


Bel. Sen. You'll oblige me. This Man can make 
an Anſwer. | [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. The Im. 
Enter Bellair Jun. Carbuncle and Jerry. 


Bel Jun. Landlord, is Mr. Bellair up? 
Carb. Up, Sir! Why he has been gone to his 
Miſtreſs this half Hour, and better. I'll warrant 
he cou'd no more be from her now, than a pajd 
off Sailor can be eaſy with his Money; and in a 
few Months, I don't doubt, but he'IlF be as glad 
to leave her, as the ſame Sailor wou'd a Preſs 
Smack - but I forgot to tell you, Sir, two 
Ladies who were coming to this Wedding were 
laſt Night robb'd and bound in a Wood. 
Bel. Fun. Do you know who the Ladies are? 
Carb. No, Sir. arne UCC US 
Bell. Jun. I pity their Misfortunes, as they are Wo- 
men. Pray what Horſes came in this Morning ſo 
early? Some to the Wedding, I ſuppoſe —— 
Carb. No, Sir, it is a French Marquis (juſt come 
over to fee England) and three Footmen : If many 
of them come with ſuch Stomachs, they'll raiſe 
the Price of Meat: Why, he made no more of a2 
couple of ſtinking Rabbits, than a 'Sherk wou'd 
of a Skip- jack. e un 
Bel. Jun. What do his Servants call him? 
Carb. The Marquis ds Montpelier. Does your 
Honour make any Stay in Canterbury? © | 


2 nd « Bel. 
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Bel. Jun I believe till this Wedding is ove» 

my Buſineſs being with the Bridegroom, 

Carb. What do you order for Dinner, cre © 

Bel. Jun. Roaſt Rabbits. 

Jerry. But remember, Landlord, they are not 
for a French Marquis. 
Carb. That is, you wou'd not have em out- 
ſtink Bilge Water: I'll warrant every thing ſweet 
and good. 


Enter one of Vilnaiſſance's Companions. 


| Comp. Landlord, my Lord be vitout Company 
and defire you vill do him de grace to invitea de 
Gentleman be vid you to take part ov his lectel 
Diner. 

Bel. Jun. Give my humble Service to the Mar- 
quis, and- let him 5 J will do my ſelf that 
Honour. [ Exit Comp. 
Carb. I'll let alone your Rabbits; for my Lord 
has Victuals enough 6 or the whole Corporation. 
He has heard much talk of Engliſb Beef, and has 
a ſwinging Sirloin for Dinner, a couple of Ducks, 
three Brace of green Corn. Partridge, as many 
Woodcocks, and a Plumb-pudding as large as the 
Drum Head of a Capſtorn. 


Enter a Drawer. | 


Draw. Sir, Mr. Bellair is juſt come in. 
Carb. I'll wait on him. Shall I let him know, 
Sir, that you wou'd ſpeak with him? 
* Ju. Pray do. 
Exeunt Carb. and Drawer. 
Now am I in the Agonies of a young 
Bride 3 1 both wiſh and dread this Meetin my 
Hopes and Fears make my Heart riſe and al like 
a Weather-glals. 
0 o WO 
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Bel. Jun. Baniſh your Fears, Jerry; my Bro- 
ther always expreſs'd a tender Affection for 
Ferry. Ay, Sir, but then you had no occaſien 
to put him to a tryal. I fear, Sir, his Affections 
are like a Metal I've ſeen, which to the Eye is 
Gold, but evaporates in the Crucible, TID 
Bell. Jun. If I fail in my expected Recep- 
tion, Ne 
Jerry. We won't loſe our Labour a ſecond 
time. N 
Bel. Jun. I'll ſtrait to Town, where my Ma- 
ria's Kindneſs will upbraid my Brother's Slights. 
Jerry. I fear a Jew who will lend Mony with+ 
out Intereſt or Security, may as ſoon be met with, 
as a Woman who will be in Love with Poverty. 
Here comes your Brother: Now does my Heart 
ake, like the Head of a new marry'd Cit. A Viſic 
from my Lord, to his Wife, can't give him more 
Uneaſineſs, than your Brother's haughty Looks do 
me; and yet Hopes make us bear the brunt, as 
Profit 3 him run the riſque. 1 


- 


Enter Bellair Senior; bis Brother Salutes him, be re- 
turns it coldly. | % 


Bel. Jun. Brother, I deſign'd you a Viſit at 
Bellair ; but am agrecably ſurpris'd to find you at 
Canterbury. 

Bell. Sen. I aſſure you, Brother, I am mighty 
glad to ſee both you and Jerry 

Jerry. Hunger, I defie thee: [Cuts a Caper] 
This beginning baniſhes all Apprehenſions of Star- 
Ving. 3: . | | | b 

Bel. Sen. In ſo good an Equipage? why, your 
Enemies gave out, that your Banker broke with 
the Money, for which you ſold Hollingborn Eſtate: 


THE 
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That you had been bound for ſeveral, whoſe Debts . 
you have been obliged to pay; which had forc'd 
you to ſhift your Lodgings, as often as your Lin- 
nen, for fear of Arreſts.  . TS ING 
Jer. Now 1 Heart gone to viſit the lower 
Regions of my Belly. r 
Bel. Fun. Leave out the latter part, the reſt is 
true; I ever took care to be out of Debt; and 
tho' my Misfortunes have come thick upon me, 
yet there's not a Man, with whom I've dealt, can 
ſay, Bellairs in my Books. | 2 
Bel. Sen. I'm glad, in that Point, you've been 
ſo Prudent; Poverty, and a Goal, are very ter- 
rible: I wiſh you had in the reſt of your Acti- 
ons made uſe of as much Precaution; and you 
_ ſtill have been Maſter of a competent E- 
re. | 
Bel. Fun. Not my Folly, but my Misfortunes 
have reduc'd me. | | bus 
Bel. Sen. As I take it, Brother, it was not very 
wiſely done, to fell your Eſtate, and entruſt one 
Man with the greateſt part of it: Neither was it 
very diſcreet, your paying for the Extravagancies 
of others. W f 
Bel. Jun. My Eſtate, you know, I fold for an 
advantageous Poſt; and lodg'd the Money with a 
reputed Subſtantial Man; and I think, Brother, I 
ought not to be upbraided for my Humanity, and 
the Villany of others. DE * 
Bel. Sen. You miſtake me very much, Brother, 
if you think l've ill Manners enough to diſcant on 
your Actions. But pray what coutle do you intend 
for a Livelyhood? * e 
Bel. Jun. That's the Cauſe of wy preſent Jour- 
ney; I don't doubt but you value me enough to 
lend me your Aſſiſtance, - 
. 73 
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It's only Man 
His Fellow-Greature's Want, and Miſery. 


1. Younger Brother : Or, 
Bel. Sen. I don't ſee how I can be ſerviceable to 


| you) Ive no Intereſt to get you a Poſt. 


Bel. Jun. Yes, you have the only Intereſt 5 lend 


me 1000 J. it will buy me one, will maintain me 
like a Gentleman: I've hopes of marrying, and I 
may ſoon repay you. 


Bel. Sen. I proteſt don't know how to raiſe half 
ws Money. 


Bel. Jun. I can borrow the Money, if you'll be 
bound with me. 


Bel. Sen. I did not think, Brother, you wou'd 
Fin wr me to the very thing your ſelf was ruined by. 

Fer. So, our Affairs muſt mend very ſoon, for I 
think my are very nigh at the work LAſide. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv Sir, the Coach is ready. 
Bel. Sen. Dear Brother, you'll excuſs me; I'm 


to wait on ſome Ladies who ſtay for me: If. you'll 


conſider and propoſe any way I can ſerve you, you 
may depend upon me. [ Exit. 


Jer. [ Aſide. ] Fhe only way I know is to han 
himſelf; and that he'll as readily do, as part wit 
2 Penny. You may, Sir, make a running Foot- 
man of a Spaniard, before you'll perfwade your 
Affectionate Brother to riſque Ten Pound for you. 
Bel. Fon. | Paufing.) Is there on — ſo vile a 
Thing as Man! 


Faith no; Monkeys are e for their 


Cliarirpi If a Companion 's ſhot, they'll chew green 
Leaves, and apply em to the Patient, and each 


feems to ſhare his Grief: 
who can with Pleaſare fee 


Bur, Sir, before we turn Fimons; I wou'd have 
you ler rs Uncle, Sir William Wi iſeman, know 
Y n 
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your Misfortunes; re more hopes from his Cha- 
radcter, than from Marias Conſtancy; he will douht- 

leſs be ar the Wedding z for your Brother has no 

ſmall Expectations there. 

Bel. Fun. I'll try no more, curſe on the Chur- 
11 Crew, | = 4 4 
f Maria only, and if ſhe's not Te, ack 
IM bid the _— empty World Adieu. 
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8. 


Enter Sir Triſtram, Violetta and Maria. 
Sir * are the Girls? 


Serv. Sir, they are gone in Mr, 
Bellair's Coach, to meet you and the Ladies. 
Sir Triſt. Couſin, I don't know how to entertain 
you; what think you of a Dram of good Nants ? 
on my word it's the moft Sovereign Liquor you 
can drink, after your rough Treatment. 
Mar. Fye, Uncle, is Brandy an Entertainment 
| * : 2 
ir Triſt. Ay, by my truly, and Lords too: Mrs, 
Violetta, . a wa? 4 — 

0 * Viol. Indeed, Sir, I think it not unſeaſona- 
e. | 
Mar. Defend me, Girl, thou'rt a downright 

Tipler. 
Sir Triſt. The Lady knows what's good for her. 
FI fetch it my ſelf, [ Exit, 
Mar. Why, Violetta, I believe if the old Gen- 
tleman thought a Husband was proper to expel 
the Cold, you wou'd hardly refuſe the Proffer. 
Viol. Not, if I liked him. 
Mar. Why, thou'rt certainly mad. 
Viol. I ſhou'd certainly give grounds to be 
thought ſo, did I deny what I liked. 
| Mar. And cou'd you really exchange your Li- 
berry for Chains; accountable to a Husband 
for all your Actions; keep only the Company he 
likes, and in every thing yield a blind Obedience 
| ; a 50 
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| 8 CENE Sir Triſtram's Houſe. 
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to a Husband ? -—fye upon't, the very Name 
gives me the Vapours. 3 

Viol. I think you have a very wrong notion of 
Matrimony : But pray, where is the difficulty of 
giving Account of my Actions? I hope I ſhall ne- 
ver be. guilty of any need ſhun the Light: As for. 
my Company, a Man of Senſe will deny me none 
that's proper for me to keep: (and I promiſe you 
Maria, I will never marry. a Fool). As to that 
Point of Obedience, it's only ſubmitting our weaker 
Notions, to a Husband's better Judgment; and 0 
where the hardſhip of being well-advis'd lies, I 1 
can't find out. | 


Mar. Well, I'll not undertake to reclaim you; F 
I find you too far gone for wholſome. Advice tio 
have any Effect. 4 
Viol. Maria, when I hear you rail at Marriage, 3 


methinks I hear an Attorney exclaim againſt 
Cheats. 1 
N or, rt 7 — 45 bes mad N 4 
ay! why, I hope you don't fy me Guilty f 
ſuch a Poorneſs * Piri ? | 4m 
Viol. Come, Maria, you may as well make an 
ingenious Confeſſion ; Don't you love young Belair ? 
_ Shall I confeſs to you; and will you be ſe- 
cret | 
Viel. Heav'ns! how I dread her Anſwer !  [ Aſide. ] » 
Come, Child, out with it, ſpread your Fan, look 
down, and frankly own, the Name of Bellair gives 
a ſofter Sound to that of Husband. 
Mar. Why then | do own to you, that Bellair 
to me; above all Mankind, is the moſt—— But will 
you be ſecret ? FTT 
Viol. Upon Honour. [ Aſide.] I'm too ſurely loft: 
Mr. Inſupportable. I diverted my ſelf awhile 
with him; and it gave me no ſmall Pleaſure to lee 
his different Paſſions of Love, and Grief, at an af- 
fected Smile, or a ſincere and hearty Fron. 7 | 
W * * Vi. 
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28 The Totnes Brothev + FO, 
Nil. Pray Heav'n, ſhe's lincere. [4fde.] Then 
you really do not love him? 
Mar. No; but! hate him, nun, heartily. 
Viol. I believe he loves you. 
Mar. I'm not ſurpriz'd he ſhou'd ſay ſo; he's a 
- ſinking Man, and my Fortune may buoy * op” 


Sings.] It's Money the Lover attrafts ; 
| It's Money makes Stars of our Eyes; 
The Frowns of a Fortune are Racks ; 
For Money he Sighs, -and be Dies. | 


I. | * N 


po Smiles, when we've Money, can ſave ; 
Money which gives us our Charms. 

177 Money the Lover enſlaves; 

It's Money he courts to his Arms. 


Vi 1 Nay I muſt own to you, a Woman with 
Money, is like a. Houſe well furniſhed:;. tho' the 
Shell may be very agreeable, yer Furniture is a Con- | 
veniency you can't be without. 
Mar. O! defend me; here comes my Uncle and | 
his TT Bottle. a 
| 4 
{ 


Enter Sir Triſtram. * 
Sir Tris. Mars ſhall be Captive, the Warrior God | | 

ſhall yield, | 
And Love, to glorious Nants, refign the Field: | 
By Nants inſpir d, Bacchus ſhall rule chief Godz | | 
And Thund'ring Fove obey his drunken Nod. 
Lookye, Ladies, I bring you a Dram of the beſt Li- 
quor France affords, which may be, when you're 
acquainted with, you'll cool in your Averſion to- 
W it; 11. what the Poet ſays, 


MR 


Great 


1 * 3 
1 * 4 


75 Sham Margie,” wo - 
k Great 75 a Godhead to the Mortal grants, 
W ho firſt diſtill'd the matchleſs Liquor Narnts: © 
For you muſt know, Couſin, Bacchus was formerly 
| a French Diſtiller; and when Jove took that ramble; 
> | which Ovid mentions in his Metamorphoſis, he en- 
| tertain'd the Gods: with a Dram of old Nants. ' 
Come, Mrs. Violetta, my Service to you. | Drinks. 
" Viol, Maria, you'll find a little Brandy will be of 
Service to you. 8 
Mar. Why do'ſt chink, Girl, I can drink with | 
a Salamander? 
Sir Triſt. Well, well; I han preſs you: Mis 2 . 
letta, are yon for another Glaſs? | 
Viol. No more, Sir. | | 
Sir Triſt. Adſo, here are the Girls come back: 
Well, I'll put up my Bottle, and be with you ina 
Moment. [ Exit. * 


Enter Arabella, Lufinda, and Belair Senior. | 


rs. Dear Ladies, I'm lincerely affited for your "4" 
- {| Misfortunes: And 2 
> Mar. And I deſire; Couſin, (if you wou'd 
4 | have me in a good Humour) you will never menti- 
on another word on't: Had I been ſure of meeting 
this Uſage, it ſhou'd not have dererr'd my waiting | 
- | on you. 
Viol. The reſent Pleaſure baniſhes the remem- 
d bravce of what we ſuffer CC. 
Bel. Sen. The little Concern you ew for your 
Loſs and ill Treatment, argues an unparallel'd Friend- 
ſnip, which, Madam, i it ſhall be oy Study to preſerve. 


> wt - 


- | Enter Sir Triftram with a Bottle and Glaſs. | 

"y 

— S 751%. You are welcbttie hewe ;\ I'miſg'd wy 
bare over my own: Grounds. Hefe, Couſin, I 

t ave been ranſacking all my — for a _—_ of 


ſometh 


N 


— 


30 The Teunger Brother: Or, 
ſomething that you may Drink; and at laſt I have 
found what I am fure Lhe will approve of. 

.. Mar. What have y ought, Sir Triſtram? 
Sir Triſt. The * 1 of Health; it is a Cor- 
dial which gives Colour to a R Face, removes 
all Hypocondriack Hiſterick Fits, ſweetens the 
Blood, creates a Stomach, is an infallible Cure for 
Gout or Toothach: In ſhort, i it rectiſies the whole 
Maſs of Blood, enlivens the Spirits, and diſperſes 
all Clouds of Melancholy. a 
Mar. This Cordial of yours, I fear, is like Quacks 
pills; it has ſo many Virtues, it will prove good for 
Ly But pray the Name of this incomparable” 
iquor 
" Sir Tv if. The Name, Couſin? why the Name is 
but when I have told you the Name, may be, you'll 
Wing to know the Etymology of the word; ſo in 
king and anſwering Queſtions, my Liquor will be 
ſpoil'd; Drink, Couſin, and Ill tell you the Name 
after wards. [ She drinks. ] Well, how do J like 
it, does it not anſwer my Characber?ꝰ 
Mar. Really it's agreeable Liquor 3 WS Aill I 
want to know its Name. 
Sir Trift. This, Couſin, is L Excellent & non ga- 
* Melange i ut it about. 


They drink round. 

Mar. But the "ES Uncle? 

Sir Tris, Why the Ladies in the Weſt-Indies call 
it Florence z the oa in England call it —— 
but take t' other Glaſs. [Maria drinks. 
Sir i. They call it, (but hang me if by an 
Tradition, I can find the Derivation of the ward | 
they call it Punch, Couſin. 
| Mar.Shrieks. | Punch! ! Oh Heav'ns! filthy Punch! 
| how cou'd you be ſo barborous, Uncle? Lend me 
| your Hand, Violetta, my Head ſwims, Fm-down- 
right drunk Oh Sick, fick, ſick. 
| Viol. Why it has nothing of this effect upon us; 
| Hoy do you find your ſelves, Ladies; Lu. 


* 


7 The Sham Marquis. Ha” | ' 
- Luſ. Mighty well. 
Ara. I'm ſorry, Couſin, you ſhou'd fo ſuddenly 
be taken ill; ir ſeem'd to agree with you, till my 
Father told the Name on't. n 
Mar. It's well if the filthy Liquor don't kill me; 
ſince the very Name has ſuch violent Effects. 
Sir Triſt. Ds. heart, Couſin, this muſt be all Fancy; 


why, the Punch was made with double refined Su- 


good Lemans, and right Navtsz. and how the 


take care none of my Liquor ſhall be loſt on you for 
the future. If I know any in my Hauſe give you 
N Liquors. than Coffee or Tea, I'll cut their 
egs off. N | 
bal Sen, It would be proper, Sir, to leave the 
Ladies to themſelves. LO „ 
Sir Triſt. ay, ay — Pray take care of my Cou- 
ſin, and my Yioletla.  , [Exeuut. 
Mar. Couſins, you'lloblige me to let me lye down. 
Luſ. We'll wait on you to your Chamber, Ibe- 
lieve you want Reſt. e ee, 


SCENE changes to the Inn. 
Enter Bellair Jun. and Jerry. 


Jer. Never blame Fortune; the Goddeſs, you 
ſee, proves much kinder than your Brother 
W hy, you have fleec'd the Marquis as handſomely as 


a Counſellor cou'd his Client: My Bleſſing attend 


his Lordſhip for inviting you to Dinner, and enter- 
taining you with ſo noble a Diſſert as Fifty Guineas, 
and ſo rich a Diamond: Why PII warrant the Jewel 
worth a Hundred and Fifty Pound. 
Bol. Jun. I'm doubly. bound to the blind Lady; 
firſt for the Preſent, and next for her picking out 
ſeaſonable a time to oblige me. Ferry, do you + 
p out, and enquire: whoſe Set of fine Horſes 

thoſe are which juſt now came in, 


5 Jer. 


Devi it can make you Sick, I can't ĩimagine; but I'll ; 


by der in Or, ; 
e wg comes my Landlord, Sir. 


Ne * Enter Carbuncle. 24 8 | 


. Jun. Whoſe Horſes came in juſt now? 

carb. They belong, Sir, to a Maiden Lady, one 
Mrs. Maria, the fame who was robb'd. There, Sir, 
is a well fitted Frigot for you: She's mounted with 
a double Tier off 
Sail in a Storm, were he ſure to make ſuch a 
Prize; tho” Tt warrant ſhe'll give a long Stern 
Chaſe before you come up with her, and ſtand an 


Engagement of fome Glaſſes, before the's boarded: 


Bel. Jun. Maria! Sure Fortune, weary of proſe- 
cuting me, grows laviſh of her Favours: This is 


unexpected Happineſss. [Afide. 
Carb. The Lady is come to the Wedding, «nd 
1 at Sir Triſtram's Houſe. * 


Jerry aſide to Bell. Jun.] Sir, if you pleaſe rl 


enquire for a Chapman for the two Geldings? | 
Bel. Jun. What does the Fellow mean? 4 


Ferry. Why, Sir, Iſuppoſe we ul goto Town | 


in our Coach and Stix. 22 

Carb. I think, Sir; you have left the ("RY 
almoſt in his Balaff— {Call within, Landlord.) 
Coming, coming. [ Exe. 


Bel. Jun. IL'Il into my Chamber, and write to 


Maria; I am A yy till 1 get an 3 
to ſpeak to her.. 

Jerry. Why, Sir, your Brother pry ſurely in 
vite you to his Wedding, and you'll then ſee — 


Bel. Jun. Faith 1 doubt i z for he did not men- 


tion a word on'r. 


Jerry. Sir, if _ Pian, Tu tell him you * 8 
| Mony; and if he does not come himſelf to invite 
you, may I be Spitch- cock d: It's natural, Sir, to, 


reſpect the Rich, tho* we are ſure never to 1. a 
Groat by em. d 8 kg 
N N | Bel. 


houſands per Ann. A Man wou'd 


| 


' S ' +» JS 5 \ | * * 
Bell. No, III not write; Love admits no Cere- 
monies: And tho I'm a Stranger to Sir Triſtram, 
Fl fly to my Maria, whoſe Conſtancy will prove 
Women have Souls above a ſordid Intereſt, Exit. 
Ferry. Now, Mercy, thou Protector of all Ser- 
vitors, prove propitious! N e ne 
Hungry Thoughts, and ragged Fears adieu, 
T've now a thnving, plenteous Scene in View, 
Ah! hear, ye Gods, I pray to ye by th' Dozen; 
And make her Kind, or all my Hopes ye cozen : 
I ſink at once, from Flaſks of gen'rous Red. 
To Chaundlers Farthing Beer, thick, ſtale, and dead t 
From Pheaſant, Partridge, Sir-loins, Lamb, andVeal, 
To Hog's Face, Tripe, to Chitterling and Heel. 
OF © ©» [Exit after by Mafeer. 


bet, ad Wh Enter Vilnaiſſance. WI 1970 

Vil. Was the Devil in me!] not only to loſe the 
greateſt Part of my Money, but ſuch a Jewel too. 
I dare not let theſe Rogues, my Companions, know 
my Folly, leſt they, tearing the Stone ſhow'd be- 
tray them, cut my Throat to ſave their Neckg— 
however, they would certainly poſt to London, and 
then all Hopes of Maria vanith.. Here come the 
Villains, I muſt ſeem chearful, whatever Cauſe I 
have for the contrary,—— n 


Enter Vilnaiſſance's three Companiomss. 

Vil, So, my dear Friends, what Nes? 
. That which is very acceptable; the Lady 
is come to Town; I've had an Account of the 
Robbery from one of her own Servauts; they have 
ſent an Hue and Cry toward London, and We paſs 
( without. Suſpicion) for Servants to Monſeur Le 


quits, 


2d. 1 was of Opinion they wou'd never ſuſſ & - 
our taking up our Quarters in the ſame Ion they 
deſign d fer. e 


34 The Younger Brother : Or, 
3d. It's like hiding a purſu'd Man in Newgate. . 
il. Thus far we are lucky: I don't ſee any 
2720 which may fruſtrate our Deſigns on the 

1.100% > 7 : Ar 4 * 

1. On the contrary, I am of Opinion thou'lt 
carry her: Her Servants ſay, ſhe never miſſes 
Prayers, if there is any one in Town ſhe thinks 
worth ſhewing herſelf to. Your Lordſhip may vi- 
ſit the Cathedral, and I don't doubt but your 
modeſt F will find Ways enough to be in- 
troduc ine © | Bang 1 
31. Pray may I aſk: your Lord ſhip, when you 
laſt ſaw the Inſide of a; Church? * 58 5 

Ut 


_ Pl. When I was chriſten d, Poultroon ; 
remember you had a Qualm of Conſcience come 
over you; and leaſt you ſhou'd. return to your for- 
mer -Courſe of Life, you viſited a Church, and 
Role, the Velvet Pall for a Memento mort. ——— * 
2d, Nay, I'll ſay that for Poultroon, he's like the 
Ladies who carry their Work about with em; he's 
never idle, go where he will. SL 
If. IT wiſh his Work, like theirs, don't end in 
Knotting. | 1 
24, 11 1 does, I may thank ſuch a Knot of Rogues 
as your Worſhips. - wh 

Vil. Why, you ungrateful, pickpocket, ſcoundrel, 
cowardly Dog, Did not I take you from diving 
for Handkerchiefs, to incorporate you with the two 
worthy Gentlemen preſent, and my ſelf? Did not 
I rig you but, put Words in your Mouth, and get 
you a Penſion? And are theſe the Thanks! 0 
Pape O Mores ! What a World is this; not an 
Honeſt grateful Man to be met with 

24. Fye, Mr. Vilnaiſſance, what he ſaid was in 
Raillery ; you ſhou'd not take it ill. | 
Pil. How a Man may be 1eceiv'd : Mr. Courvite, 
I took that Poultroon for the honeſteſt Fellow, — but, 
if ever I croſs a Road with him again | 


„ 
* 


1 
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1 4, make no raſh Vows... 
Pil. Were it not for the Sake of theſe; honeſt 
Gentlemen, and the Fear of à Diſturbance, I 
would cane you into good Manners; this nume- 
rical. Stick ſhou'd teach you the Reſpect due to a 
Gentleman. ba 4 Exit in a Huff, 
34. What! threaten d to be caned! I'll—{Yery loud. 


2d. Zounds, he Il hear ge.. 
34. — have his Blood. „ Jeſth. 

1. Look ye, Mr. Fonltroon, he has uſurp'd a Com- 

mand over us all, which, for my Part, I am hear- 

tily tir d of: I know the Rogues a Coward but the 
Miſchief is, we know our ſelves the ſame. Now, if 
| you'll be rul'd by me, we will, for our own Sakes, 
| carry on his Project; and, if he fails in it, well cut 
| his Throat, and make off with his Share of our laſt 


1 : 
. © 


Plunder. | | $512 2 ; 
| 24. Upon my honeſt Word, a very good Propoſal. 
8 2d. But how ſhall we get our Horſes away? 


1. We'll pretend he's ill, and deſires to have 

no body come into his Chamber: Vou know we 

have always water d the Horſes our ſelves; and 

at Watering: time we will cen leave to the Town 
the Honour of interring the Marquis. 
2d. Nothing can be better laid: I'm for Lene 

2d. I agree to it with all my Soul; but let us ſe- 

parate, leſt he ſuſpects we have ſome Deſign. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally. 


an 


Butir Sir William Wiſcmen,: Horatip, . aud - Car- 
1 buncle, 1 en 


Curb. Sir illiam Wiſeman, IL am heartily glad to 
ſee your Honour in Canterbury. Mr. Horatio, you 
„are as welcome to me, as a Meſs of freſh Meat to 
t, an Halfallowancd Sailor. n 
1 Sir Wm. Mr. Carbuncle, I thank you ; we ſhall 
take up our Quarters "ns you while we _ ; 

| 8 2 i 


_ 


| 
| 
| 
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| 
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Sir Triſtrams Houſe will be full of Company, and. 
my Lying there will create him Trouble, and give 
my ſelf Uneaſineſs. , 
8 4 Sir Triſtram expected your Honour laſt 
ight. 1 
Fir Im. I ſhou'd have been here Yeſterday, but 
that I was robb'd, and lay in a Ditch all Night. 
I overtook Horatio within two Miles of the Town. 
Carb. I am heartily ſorry for it; but you are not 
the only Prize theſe Land-Pyrates have made; 
they boarded Mrs. Maria's Coach, rummag'd her 
Hold, and wy bh off the moſt valuable Part (if 
not all) of her Cargo, and then cut her Rigging in 
pieces, ſo that ſhe cou'd not make Sail again, till Sir 
Triſtram took her in Tow. But what Wine do you 
drink, Gentlemen ? 
Hor. Have yon any French? 8 
Carb. Has a Ship three Maſts ? I'll bring you a 


| Flaſk you ſhall be as well pleas'd with, as an idle 


Tar with a Trade-Wind. [ Exit. 

Sir Wm. Horatio, there's a Wife for you: What 
Object ion can you have to Maria, a Lady young, 
rich, and beautiful? | | 

Hor. Cou'd you add the other Epithets of prn- 
dent and ſincere, yet my Friendſhip to your Ne- 
phew Charles bars all Thonghts of Maria. 

Sir Wm. Why, Horatio, can you be fo unfaſhion- 
able, as to profeſs a Friendſhip for a Man who's 
poor ? f | | 
Hor. He can never be ſo who has your Nephew's 
Virtues ;. his Misfortunes may have ruin'd bis 


Eſtate, but can never deprive him of that Hu- 


manity, Bravery, and Juſtice, that generous and 
obliging Temper, good Senſe, and nice Honour, 
all who know him muſt allow conſpicuous in the 
unfortunate Bellarr. Np 2 

Sir Vm. I wiſh he anſwer'd the Character your 


\F riend{hip gives him, | | 


1 | Ho: 


Gs food in pom Qs fnin SY erties et Ad r 


wy, 4 ke ef 


4 7 Hy 


» led. wt 


The Sham Marquis. 37 
For. Sir, I may be allow'd to know him better 
than any other: When my Father's Misfortunes 
had ruin d his Eſtate, and left my Siſter and ſelf 
two helpleſs Orphans, your Brother's Humanity 
gave us a kind Reception: The youngeſt Bellair and 
I, being of an Age, were put to the ſame School, 
enter d the lame College, and went thro the ſame 
Studies; we lov'd one another as Brothers, and 
contracted from our Infancy a Friendſhip, which 
wou'd allow him to keep nothing a Secret to me: 
He did me the Honour to conſult me in almoſt 
every Action, not one of which but was confonant 
to the ſtricteſt Rules of Virtue: I was his Com- 
panion in his Travels, and a Witneſs of the great 
Eſteem he acquir'd in every Place of our Reſidence. 
Thus, Sir, we have from Children been never a- 
{under ; till my Uncle's Death, who left me and 
my Siſter. Joint-Heirs to his Eſtate, obligd me to 
go to the V eſt. Indies, where his Effects lay. Upon 
my Return to Town I've heard of my Friend's 
Misfortunes, and think my ſelf happy that I have 
it in my Power, by ſharinz my Fortunes with 
him, to repair his, and convince him of the Since- 
rity of my Friendſhip. 

Str Wm. Horatio, you ſhew a generons Friend 
ſhip ; but this Account is far different from that 
I have had of him: I had a Charader the very 
Reverſe of what you ſpeak him; and I fear his Po- 
verty is more owing to his Vices than to his Miſ- 
fortunes. | 

Hor. His Principles were always aboye a baſe 
Action, and he has too much Senſe to be guilty of - 
a fooliſh one. Ss | 
Sir Wm. What do you acconnt the keeping 
Whores and Race-horſes, and the laviſhing his 
Eſtate among Bullies and Sharpers ? | 
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Hor. I account em Follies he cou d not be guilty 


of z.you are wrong inform'd, Sir William: I have 
already told you, the Reaſon of his ſelling his. 
Eſtate was the buying a Regiment; how he loſt, 


the Money I need not repeat to yon. I had, this 
Account from the Colonel with whom he had a- 
greed, who is a Man of Probity, and who very 
much lamented his Misfortune ; for Bellair himſelf 
T have not ſeen ſince my Arrival, tho I made a 
diligent Enquiry after him. e 

Sir Wm. I fear, indeed, he is not to be found 
among the Company you keep. 75 


Harz Sir William, 1 know you ſo juſt, that I 


ſhe'd” wonder if you receiv'd an ill Opinion of 
any, (eſpecially ſo near a Relation) till you were 
ſure he deſerv'd it. | bo = 
Sir Vm. Suppoſe I had this Character from his 
Brother? | ECON TOE 
Hor. I am very unwilling to ſuppoſe the Son of 
my Patron can be gwlty of ſo unmanly a Crime 
as Detraction, or by: ſuch a Villainy call his Birth 
in Queſtion. E 


j 
* 


Enter Carbuncle. 


Carb. Sir William, if you pleaſe to clap upon 
your Starboard-tack, you'll weather the Bar, and 
come to an Anchor in a Room as clean as -a new 
ſcrapd Deck, where you'll find a Bottle of as good 
French as any the Regent drinks at his own Meſs. 

Sir Vm. Fll follow you, Landlord; for I ſhall 
never find it by your Directions. Come Ho- 
ratio. | | Enit. 


For. How deficient are our Laws, in not puniſh- 
ing Detraction equally with the worſt of Crimes: 
The poor Fellow whoſe Neceſſities oblige him to 
rob, that he may eat, is immediately executed, as 

n +} 


Fa * oo Hi n s 


a Writs a burthens the Earth; but he who 


I robs you of your good Name, ſhall 10 careſs'd as 
if ent . 2 after Sir Wm 


AcT IV. SCENE 1 


5 nk Sir Triſtram's Houſe, 12 n 


Y vine yd 


Enter Maria and Valet. "oy Aan 82 


; Mais, JET me dye, 27 aletta, .if the French 
Marquis we ſaw viewing the FOE: 
aral. ig not a. — engaging Man. How, handſome- 
ly he introduc'd himſe f, when my Curioſity led. 
_ r. the Veen who ſhew' 4 bim the 
urch! 
. Violet. 1 have a very Aifferent „ of him. 
Indeed he addreſs'd himſelf to us (or to you ra- 
ther) with the Aſſurance, of a ſeven Years, Ac- 
quaintance, 
Mar, That that very Action ſhews the Man 
of Quality; Well, the French Breeding is certainly 
the maſt a 7 pretty An Engliſb Gentle- 
| man ſhall Lear acquainted with you, 
p 
| 


before you can get more out of him, than Tes, 
Madam, and No, Madam ; . but the French Gentle- 
man is never a Stranger to you; and a Minute will 
[ make him as familiar and as well acquaznted as 


. a Year's Converſation: - i 
ven ſufficient Nemon: 


Vialet. The Marquis has gi 5 
ſtration of what vou ſay; I think he made 9 


Scruple to tell you of à Conqueſt—— 
Mar... Why not, Fidletta! thank Fate, pales 

Age nor Wo 25 haye given me 5 uy doubt 

the — q a ” and as to yy, . 
er 
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1 Belau, Fun, * r ot 


[Be Shrieks|—Oh Heav'ns! how came this odious 
n to Canterbury ! / | Aids. 
Bell. Fun. — my Maria, [ Kieels, takes ber Hand 
and kiſſes it.] let me pay my Vows to'Heaven 
for this ſo much deſir d and unexpected Bleſſing.— 

Mar. What mean you, Sir? In a Surprize. 

Viol. I can never bear to ſee him ill-treated, t 
by my Rival ; her Uſage of him gives me an Un- 
eaſineſs, almoſt equal to that ot his 9 her. 


Exit. 
Bell, Fun. How ! I promis d my ſelf a far af: 
ferent Reception from my Maria. 
A. You had very little Grounds to make your 
ſelf that Promiſe. * | 
Bell. Fun. I thought a Conteſſion of Love, from 
your, Mouth, when laſt I parted from you, ſuffici- 
ent Grounds to build my Hopes upon. BY 
Mar. I don't remember any ſuch Confeſſion; 
but, to avoid all Pro's and Con's on that Head, 
granting what you ſay to be fo, I am not no.] 
of the fame Mind; and L hope youll not be ſur- 
priz'd at the Unſteadinieſs of a Woman's Temper. 
Bell. Fun. Come,” my Moria, it's Time to lay 
aſide this Maſk; why do you take Delight to tors, 
ture me? I am ſure your Tongue and He art don't 
agree in this Uſage. 


Mar. Upon my Word, Mr. Bellair, I tell you 
truly. they. do. 

Pull Fun III baulk her Vanity Poverty has 
xd her OT too firm] 7 r my Endeavours 
to remove'them. [Afde,] Then 1 mn I may, Madam, 
depend on you as a Woman of your Word? 
Air. You may; I think 1 all not be of ano; 


ther Humour, I won t be e N you 
«now, are firkle, 9 
Bell. 


- 


Die Sham Marquis. © 
Bell. Fun. Now wou'd ſome People rant like a 
Hero on the Stage; call you all the falſe In- 
ratefuls, aud I know not what: But I, Maria, 
ave more Love, Manners,” and Conſtience. 1 
coud not value you, did I endeavour to croſs - 
your Inclinations; I ſhoud be very unmannerly, 
did I not approve of your Ladyſhip's Reſolutions; 
and have very little Conſcience, cou'd I hope you 
wou d prefer my Eaſe to your own, [ Bowing, 
Mar, Oh how this Indifterence galls me LA e 
I find Mr. Bellair the Man I ſuſpected him, one 
who can remove his Heart with as much Eaſe as 
he can make a Conqueſt. I ſee you pleas d with 
my feign'd Indifference, and glad of an Opportu- 
nity to break with 'the Woman who loves you. 
Bell. Jun. The Turn's too ſudden, Madam; you 
change your Key with a great deal of Art ; but it 
won't do: I ſhall never dance after the Muſick. 
Mar. Now all the Cunning of my Sex aſſiſt me 
to be reveng d on this Indifference : | A4fide.) By 
all my Hopes of Happineſs on Earth, I am the 
very ſame I was when laſt we parted, 
Bell. Fun. I readily believe it, Madam. 
Mar. All that I ſaid was falſe, as my Love's 
unfeignd; witneſs theſe Tears, which from my 
2 arg d Heart make a forbidden Paſſage at my 
es. W711 OR et YEE Ky of vr 1 
0 elt Fun. Oh! forgive me, Maria, the poor Suſ- 
picion, thou lovelieſl, tendereſt of thy Sex. The 
Indifference I feign d, rack d me to my Soul: In- 
vention cannot find Torments can anſwer to thoſe 
few Moments | | 
Mar. Oh! Bellair, Tam loſt, if the Indifference 
you ſhewd"'is, as, alas] too much I fear it, real, 
and your Paſſion feign'd, if you don't love 
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7 il. So, 1 find my Market's over. - b 
Bell. Jun. Oh! 1 love thee with a Paſſion too 
violent for Time to abate of it; my Life, 100 
Study, ſhall be your Eaſe, and —- 
6 —— And Iam extreamly _ to hear i = Ha, 
a, ha | 7 
dow, 4 Ha, ha, ha! 1 eint 
Oh! Monſiew le Marquis, are you there! 
* — your Lordſhip ſo heartily laugh at? 
Vil. At de ver fame ting dat diverta your Lady- 
ſi * Buy vat make your Ladyſip ſo ver merry ?. | 
KT) hy to think what a filly Creature; 


1s Man, 
Vil. Viacblen, Waben Jeſt; Ha, ha, bi | 
Mar. Monſieur le Marquis, that's my Lover; 
pray mind what a melancholy Figure the poor 
Gentleman makes. , 
- Vil. Tete bleu he look ver frolls.. | 
Bell. Fun. Sir, you'll find the Ladies may take 
a Privilege will be dangerous to any elſe. 
Vil. Dangerous! vell vat me minda danger, 
vendredi de dangier be vat _ me de ver Sat, 


Contentment. 
Mar. Mr Bellair. the Moree and I have a lit- 


tle Buſineſs; if you'll make me a Viſit to Morrow, 
you may chance to find me in another Humour; 
Von are ſenſible Women are not long in the ſame. 
- Vil. Ay, to Morr Monſieur de Lady be at L= 
ure. 
Bell. Jun. Sir, the Lady protects you here. 
May he who ever thinks a Woman truec˖ 


Be jilted and abus d, as I'm by you. | Exit, 
Mar. Ha, ha, ha ! IM 
Vil. Ha, ha, ha! | Both laugh together. * 


„ „* 1 * 
1 4 
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Mar. 
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Aar. * epeats | May hex he who 1 e Ha, ha, 
ha, a Woman true, 

Fil. Trepeats] Be de File IP de abuſe too," Ha, 
ha; ha.! Morbleu, Madam, your Wit be ſharp a8 
de Razor : > but, Madam, me 7 tella your 1 
dyſip, dat me nevre ope to kiſſa de Hand of de 
younga King me Maiſtre, if your 1 42 ip no ave 
de Compaſſion for my Suff'ri „ 
Mar. Monſieur le . 5g you are mighty 
pleaſant; Ha, ha, ha 

Vil. Ha ha, ha ! but, Madam, you law at my. 
Paſſion ;. you makea de Robbery, and den vou 
makea de jeſt; ver pret Faſnion. 

Mar. Pray, Monſieur le Marquis, what do you tar 
me with ? for J am intirely Ignorant. 

Vil. Tate bleu, you, likea de great Rogue, + Ih 
robba every body; he be ſo uſua to de tieving, 
dat he ſteal when he no deſi ign it: So your Eyes 
be fo acoiltume to ſteala de Arts, dat me no be 
ſurprizea if you are ignorant dat you ave robba 
me, among BA great Nombre, you daily makea 
your Priſoner: If you no reſtorea me me Art, 
or makea me de ample eie Nee me beuge Fur 
for de Teft. 7 | 11 1% 
Mar. I ſhall lead not guilty. 00 

Vil. Me ſall bring a ver good Witneſs dat . 
Tongue binda all my Senſes, while your Eyes 
makea de Robbery ; — der will be great many 
appear againſt yon to prove dis no be de firſt 
Time; and when Judge Cupid ave Notice you be 
de old Offender: A, ha, Madam, vat you tink 
become ave you den; ha! vat you tink, Madam? 

Mar. I believe your Lordſhip can't make out 
Lale. Charge, or prove you have ſuſtain d _ 

oſs 
771; You avea de ſtollen Goods abouta you 5 it 
be marka vid your Ladyſip's Face, and Shape; 
Fn de Motto be Conftancy, aii 


> 
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Mar. Allowing it, your Lordſhip can deſire no 
more than Reſtitution. . | 
Vil. Ah, Madam, you can no reſtore it; you ave 
ſo many Charm, dat you vil allure it back de Mi- 
nute you you'd return it; nay, do I yas touſand 
Mile off. ; - Re he 

Mar. I don't, my Lord, know how to make you 
Satisfaction, you raiſe ſo many Difficulties. © © 

Vil. Madam, you muſt givea your Heart in Ex- 
change, and me diſcharge me Action; you muſt. 
agree to dis, or I arreſt you in de Name of de lietle 


great God Cupid. [ Seizes ber Hand. 
Mar. Since no other Satisfaction will be accepted, 
I muſt endeavour my Eſcape. [Runs off. 


Vil. Nay, me no looſea my Priſoner ſo. 
Sure they are mad who Impudence deſpiſe, 
At leaſt give ſtrongeſt Proofs they're not o erwiſe. 
N wa [ Euns after, 


Enter Sir William Wiſeman, and Sir Triſtram. 


Sir Triſt. By Bacchus, Sir William, this Wedding, 
I think, will renew my Age; had I but a good 
Match for Luſnda, the Joy of ſeeing my Girls 
happily diſpos d of, would make me caſt my Skin 
like a Snake; all Care woud then be off my 
Hands; except that of getting good Wine and a 
ſober Buttler. a WIFI 
Sir Vm. L had a Nephew, this Gentleman's Bro- 
ther, to whom I deſign'd the better Part of my 
Eſtate, I wiſh he had continu'd to deſerve it: For 
him I did propoſe to aſk Luffnda. © 
Sir Trift. What's his Fault, Sir William ? If he 
drinks, why, it's a Recommendation to me; he 
who won't drink, is a deſigning Knave. If he 
wenches, I ſhall have the zreater Hopes of a Grand- 
Jon, and he has the more Need of a Wife to re- 
claim him. If he games, you may tie your * 
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ſo that he can't touch it, and then no body will 
play with him: I can make no Objection to him, 
if he does not want Bravery ; for a Coward's Fear 
makes him a Tool to all. | 
Sir Wm. No, Sir Triſtram, he's Brave, if a wicked, 
lewd Fellow, guilty of all Debauchery, can be 
calld fo, without a Paradox; but I ſhall otherwife 
diſpoſe of my Eſtate, ſo we'll change the Diſ- 
courſe. . 

Sir Triſt. How came you to name him? If you 
deſign to do nothing for him, never think of him 
more, 

Sir Vn. It's the greateſt Affliction I have; and 
it's ſome Eaſe to impart our Sorrows to our 
Friends. _— A 1 

Sir Trift, Let me then adviſe you, Sir Villiam, 
not to proceed raſhly in any Thing concerning 

our Eſtate; one raſh Action very often begets a 
Life's Repentance. Your Nephew may be reclaimd; 
and when you wou'd encourage his Virtue, how 
wou'd it grieve you, that you had too ſeverely pu- 
niſh'd the Flights of his Youth, by putting it out 
of var Power ? * PO | 

ir Vm. You are arguing againſt your Daughter's 

Intereſt; for I deſign my Eftate to your ape 
Srͤir Trift, By Bacchus, 1 wou'd not have my Girl's 
Fortune raisd upon the Ruins of another's. Con- 
ſider, Sir Villiam, whether or no you are not about to 
diſinherit your Nephew for the very Faults your 
Youth was guilty of; we are not to expect Twenty 
1 to have the Diſcretion and Experience of Sixty 
odd. 

Sir W/m. You wou'd not have me, Sir Triffram, 
follow a Man with an Eſtate, and court him to let 
me do hun Service ? —— He has never been near 
me ſince his Follies have beggar'd his Fortunes. 
Sir Trift, May be he is ſenſible of his Miſtake, 
and conſcious he does not deſerve your Favour | 

| | an 
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and ſo.his Modeſty, not his Want of Reſpe&, may 
keep him from you. BUY + 208 1 
85 Wm. Come, Sir Triſtram, III propoſe a Match 
to you,. — What think you of Horatio? He's a 
pretty Gentleman, and Maſter of a plentiful For- 
tune. Nele * fl | > td 
Gir Trift. Adod, I like the young fellow mightily. 
Sir W/m. Shall I propoſe it bo bim; FG - pd 
Sir Trift.-I give my Conſent, if the Lad approves 
ont, and the Girl is not averſe to it; for my Ob- 
ſtinacy, Sir V/ illiam, ſhall never make my Children 
unhappy- I had better bury the poor Girls alive, 
than marry em where they don't like -—— a forc'd 
Match is very often the Ruin of a good Family — 
But your Nephew and Horatio will imagine I have 
no Wine in my Cellar, and that we have left em 
with the Women to ſwill their Guts with Tea: 
By Bacchus, I wou'd not have the Reflection on 
my Houſe for a Ship Load of dry Leaves. | Exeunt. 
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5 


Enter Violetta and Luſinda. 
Niol. Since, Luſinda, you have repos d ſo gene- 
rous a Confidence in me, and truſted me with your 
Love to my Brother, I ſhould make an ungrateful 
Return, did I keep any Thing ſecret to you 
| Know then, Iam fo unhappy as to love the Man 
who has a Paſſion for another; and ſigh for him 
who is ſlighted hy Maria —— Ihe youngeſt Bellair 
is now in Canterbury ; but 1 fear, by what my Ri- 
val tells me of her Treatment, he will immediate- 
ly leave the Town; and I wou d give the World to 
ſee him How far happier, my Luſinda, is 
their Sex than ours! who by that Tyrant, Cuſtom, 
are forbid the Diſcovery of our Paſſions — 
How much more bleſt than we are happy Men! 
Lu I heartily pity you, and wiſh I coud any 
Way be ſerviceable to you. 


Euter 


60 WHY, 
„ 


„% 0 VR” | Gs 


The Sham Main,” 909 


2 Le 209918 041 2 68 


o 
1 * 
* 


coud add to the Pleaſure of Lufnda's conſentin 
to make me happy, but that ju Valite you have 
for my Friend He deſerves it, Violetta, and 
you ought not to bluſh at ſo worthy a Choice 
Tell me, Where ſhall I find the dear Man? * 

Viol. Whither to direct vou 1 Bop. t know, but 
he i is at ſome Inn in Town. 

Hor. 1 will ſearch every Inn in Town to find 
him: Pardon me, Lafnda, nothing but my Friend 
cou'd intice me one Moment from you.- 

. Taſe, And in, this Search, 1 m in as much aft 
to have you gone, Exit Horatio 


| Enter Maria 5 Arabella. ent Ne 


Mar. So, Ladies, What's the Subject of be pre. 
ſent * oj 2 0 a be, b 

L What can ou imagine it ſhou ut 2 
Huſband ? * 0 x 
Mar. Oh dreadful! : jo 

Viol. Come, Maria, all your weer wait 
defend you againft three of us; Arabella is oblig d 
to be of our Party. 

Mar. Why, Arabella certainly propoſes no other 
Satisfaction in this Match, than that. — pleaſi ing 
her ahn. 45 n 

Arab. Indeed, Couſi n, that 8 the wain \ Motlye: : 
But did 1 not believe 1 ſhou d be very eaſy in a 
= ry d State, I ſhou'd oppoſe this Match; and 

m Rtisfy d, ic Father's Tenderneſs, even now, 
50 d break it o | 

Luſc. I ſay, a Woman without a Huſband, is 

like a Ship without a Rudder : She may Ne 


Wl Siſtet, 1 ve RE you, ind 125 
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to get into Harboùr well, but there are great Odds 
againſt it. 

Mar. Luſinda, thoti rt quite bird; when I was 
laſt down, nothing cou'd any Pr to 59> © to 


11 He's the Defence of our nts 

Tiol. Areal Friend in Adverſity. 

Lu. An obliging Companion in Proſperity: 
Aar. You'll find him a gilt Pill, fair to the Eye, 
but very bitter in the Takin 

Luſ. Come, come, for all your Grimace, | we 
ſhall ſee you ſwallow this Pill without kecking, 
Arab. Couſin, theſe mad Girls will never allow 
wy Thing you can bring, contrary to their Max- 


"Tak Well, well, Maria, if we cant t convince 
you of the Harmony of Wedlock yet, the Mar- 
_ may perſwade you that it's the only happy 

tate. 

Mar. Oh, the wicked Wretch! Doſt think T can 
be in Love with Man ? Filthy Man —— ou 
go into my Chamber, TIl read you a e of mine 
will convince you how et e I am to that 
flaviſh Title of Wife. $M 

Viol. Well follow you. r [Event 


Enter one of Vilnaiſſance' s Companions, and a Servant 


Comp. You no be Servant to Mrs. Maria? 
Serv. Yes, Sir. 
| Comp. Vou'd you obligea your Lady, ag my 
Lord ? See, here be de Preſent ove my Lord, de 
ten Guinea or you. 

Serv. Bleſs his noble Lordſhip, what can 1 do to 
deſerve this? 


Comp, 
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Comp. You know dat my Lord *ave one Rival, 
dat 1 will ſhew ou, who be ver great Plague to 
our Lady; and if you will removea him, your 
dy wilt tank you, and my Lord reward you. 
- FF Tl do any Thing I can to ſerve my noble 
Comp. Your Lady no be robba ? | N 
Serv. Yes. — WA cal 2 
Comp. Ver well — Do you geta one Officier, 
and takea Vis Gentleman, for de uſpyſcion of de 
Tief, and he will be ſname to ſtay in de Town: 
After dat, my Lord will be ridda of his Rival, and - 
you ave ten Guinnea more. Edo bs | 
Serv. I will about it this Minute: Don't you be 


— 


out of the Way to ſhew me the Man. [ Exit, 
Comp. I 7 5 the Fellow, for tother Ten, will 
ſwear the Robbery to him. Eat. 


SCENE II. The Im. 
Enter Bell. jun, Carb. and Jerry. 


Fer. Do you, Landlord, take care that neither 
the Marquis nor his Men get their Horſes out of 
the Stable I have made ſuch a Diſcovery ! 
Lou muſt know, Sir, I got ſo much of Mr. 


Carbuncle's Wine, that (as he ſays) I made plaguy _ 


wide Steerage, therefore very prudently defign'd to 
lie down but, miſtaking my Room, I ſtagger d 
into that of one of the Marquis's Men; where I 
was waked with the talking of two or three who 
came into the Chamber —— They were rejoycing 
at the Marquis's Succeſs with Maria, who gives him 
ſuch Encouragement, that he hopes ſoon to marry 
her ———— They were applauding his wonderful 
Impudence, in attempting the very Woman he 
robb'd ———— In ſhort, Sir, they are the very 
Highwaymen, and have wer Jewels about bi | 


fe 
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" Cath, By Neptune, III ſend for a Conſtable, and 


MP em in the Bilboes, ©: _ : 
ell. jun. Have an Eye over them that they don't 
get off, I wou'd not have em taken up till I have 
ew'd Maria the Precipice ſhe was upon. 
Carb. Il take my Sailing Orders from you. 
Carriage. 


Curb. I'll warrant you, Sir, I'll look as ſmooth 
aSa Calm. > 172 | eb 
Bell. jun. Ferry, follow me: I'll write to Maria 
Tho her Coquetry has cured my Fondnels, yet I 
can't in Honour ſee her ruin d. | Ex. Jer & Bell. 
Curb. Oh theſe Rogues! what, they can't be con- 
tent to rob the Quality of their Money, but hy 


Bell. j un. Landlord, let em ſuſpect nothing by your 


muſt take their Titles too! But I hope Juſtice will 


throw out her ſmall Sails, and come up with em, 
and then a Yard-Arm is their Fate, [ Exit, 


SCENE III. Sir Triſtram's Houſe. 
Enter Sir William Wiſeman, and Bellair ;ſenior. 


Sir Wm. Hawe you heard nothing of your Bro- 
ther? I hear he is in Town. 2 
-- Bell. ſen. It is not to be aged, Sir, that he 
would come nigh me — he friendly Advice 
which a Brotherly Affection oblig'd me to offer 
him, was return d with Contempt, and made me, 
in his Eſteem, his greateſt Enemy —— I am 
heartily .concern'd: for him; tho his Life, which 
has been a Scandal to our Name and Family, ought 
to baniſh all Tenderneſs toward him, RY | 

Sir Wm. C vie mult not be irreconcileable:; 
Tho. he has wanted Prudence, we muſt not want 

lumenity. I wou'd be glad to find him out 
May-be his Neceſlity may have open d his Eyes te 
his Folly, and he wou'd be another Man, cou'd he 


9 : 


have Opportunity to ſhew his Repentance, 
* | 
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- Bell. ſen. The greateſt Grief T have, is (Heav'n 


knows) his avoiding me. Let him have treated 


me never ſo baſely, yet Nature tells me he is my 
Brother, and as lden he ſhall never want my Al- 
ſiſtance; tho for his Sake I wou'd keep it back till 


his Wants make him reflect on the Advice he re- 


jected, and taught him to know end value his real 
Friends. 1 TY , 

Sir Wm. This ſhews me I am not deceiv'd ; thou 
haſt a generous Soul; and the Concern you®ſthew 
for this unfortunate Limb of our Family, ſpeaks 
thee above Intereſt." Sir Triſtram has, indeed, al- 
ter d my Reſolutions of ſettling all my Eſtate; I 


will reſerve a Subſiſtance for him; and if he de- 
ſerves it, Tm certain you will rejoyce more at his 


1 than repine at the Trifle you loſe 
y it. 


mine brought this hated Brother to Canterbmy! 
If my Uncle finds I have deceiv'd him, in the Cha- 
racer I have given, I muſt have no Hopes of his 


Eſtate, which alone has made me endeavour to 
loſe my Brother in his Eſteem; however, I muſt 


ſeem content, and find ſome Means, if he is yet 
in Town, to prevent their Meeting. T ſhou'd 
be overjoyd to ſee my Brother deferve the Con- 
cern you have for him. . n 

Sir Wm. If we had an unſound Limb, we wou'd 


certainly apply Remedies before we cut it off. 


Bell. ſen. Sir, 1 hope you don't miſtake me; I 
will do all I can to find my Brother, that T may 
convince him, by my preſent Care, my former Ad- 


vice proceeded from a Cordial Love: Tho I fear, 


ſhou'd he ſee you readily inclin'd to receive him to 


Favour, he might, depending on your good Nature, 


(as ſoon as he had a Supply to enable him) return 


to his former Courſe of Li Suppoſe you ſhou'd 
"0" -17 TOS „ reuſe. 
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Bell. ſen. [Afde.] Sbeath, what ill Fate of - 
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refuſe to ſee him, till he had taken ſome Pains in 


making "Intereſt for his Admittance ? 


Sir Vm. It's not ill advisd ; you ſhall offer _ 


Mediation : ——- But, William, you muſt introduce 
me to your Miſtreſs ; my Box is come down by the 
F 8 and I have a ſmall Preſent to make 
her. | | | 
Bell. ſen. Sir, I wait on you. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE IV. The Im. 


Enter Vilnaiſſance and his Companions. 


Vil. Look ye, Gentlemen, the Engliſh Proverb 
' ought to keep us Friends. When Rogues fall out, 
you know the reſt, Monſ. Poultroon, I own to you 
I was too paſſionate; but to make you all the A- 
mends one Gentleman can expect of another, be- 
fore theſe our honeſt Companions and Fellow-La- 
bourers, I ask your Pardon. 

1/t. Monſ. Poultroon can deſire no more. And that 
this Friendſhip may be cordial, without any future 
Heart-burning, as you, Monſieur Poultroon, ſeem- 
ingly gave the Affront, you ſhould make a ſeem- 
ing Acknowledgment, and then I'1l tell you ſome 
of my 2 Aloe Viluiff * 

zd. J agree, and, Monſieur Vilnaiſſance, I leeming- 
1y beg your Pardon for the ſeeming Affront. 


2d So, now embrace, and alls well. 


Wa \ [They embrace. 

1. Now, Monſieur le Marquis, you told me, That 

- you uſed the Gentleman, who þ 

with a great deal of ill Manners, for which, you 
fear, dell call you to an Account. 


Vil. Fear, ſay you! By Mars, I am a Stranger to 
all but the Name of it: Did I think I cond be 


ever ſubject to that abject Paſſion, I wou'd hide my 
Head in fome remote Iſland, where none ſhoud 
know me deſcended from the noble and brave 
Family of Vilnaiſſance. 


es in this Inn, 
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_ off. We ll paſs over the Word Fear, and ſay, you 
p © ar Den ; 
2d. I expect it; for the Gentleman I ſee coming 
up the Gallery. N y 
Vil. Heark ye, ſay, I can't be ſpoken with. 
1/ft. Why, you don't fear him? | 
Vit. Zounds, don't ſtand to argue that, but ſhut 
- | the Door; it he comes in, 4 know by his Looks, 
he'll ſeize like a Bull-Dog. | 
2d. To ſend you once more above Fear, I only 
banter'd. | | 
Vil. I hope you don't think. I had any other 
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> | Apprehenſion than this: If I fight, and kill him, 
„ it will aſſuredly break the Match; on the other 
+ | Hand, if Iam killd, (for the Chance of War is | 
= | doubtful) Gentlemen, you will then loſe two thon- 0 
- | fand Pound a- piece; ſo that it is not a perſonal, 
but a publick Concern. 
1/7, We'll be ſo complaiſant to believe you. But 

t I to the Point; I have remov'd your Rival-—I 
e think. ; 4 
= Vil. It's wiſely and friendly done; Mors non - + 
- | mordet : But how did ſhe diſpoſe of him? I wiſh 
e you had diſpatch'd his Servant too; that Rogue 

Enquiry after his Maſter may cauſe a Diſco- 
* 


very. 

15 Here's a Rogue in Grain; Murder gbes down 
with him as glib as a Bribe with a Lawyer! No, 
e. Sir, I have not yet kept you Company long 
it enough to make no Scruple at Murdering: But 1 N 
, have brib'd a Servant of Maria's to take him upon « 
i | Suſpicion of robbing her; and while he's ſecur d, 
| you may ſecure your Miſtreſs. _ os; 4 

Vil. Thou art a Machiavel , but do'ſt not think | 
the Servant might be brought to ſwear the Rob 
bery home to him and his Man? It wou d, * I 
know, clear us entirely. * Hugs bim. 

4 
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1/. T'll ſee what may be done: If the Fellow 
will do it, the Blood light on his own, Head, I 
am innocent. But I wou'd have you fetire, leſt 
you are ſuſpected to be longer converſant with 
your Servants than the giving 'affy Orders re- 
quires. | 
Vil. Adieu for a few Minutes: I'll to my Mi- 
ſtreſs. RAE [ Exit. 
zd. Well, my Friends, how have you order d 
Matters ? ; | n 
2d. I have robb'd the Marquis of all his Jewels, 
and hid them in the Points of my Saddle: It the 
Rogue makes nothing of it to-Day, we'll cut his 
Throat to-Night, and make off. Fg | 
| | | Landlord overhears. 
Carb, at the Door. | Ajide.] I fancy I ſhall bri 
you up with a Sheet-Anchor. This is a rare Dif- 
covery of the Jewels, or we might have wanted 
Proof; theſe Dogs have no Honefty, even in their 
own Meſs, . 


He enters. 

Carb. Gentlemen, the Marquis has been a noble 
Cuſtomer to me, and I beg the Favour of your ta- 
king one Bottle at my Charge. 1 0 

1/7. He brought my Heart to my Mouth: [ Aſde.] 
Me Tank you, Landalord, and ve vill vaite on 

Wi; 18 

as Carb. This Way, Gentlemen, is a Monteth and 
clean Glaſſes. _ 3 

3d. Thank Fate, he did not overhear us. 


1 . 


A 


) 


CL: 2 Ss =Y 
| ' . 
1 3 4 
* 


0 


ACT V. SCENE J. 


scERNE Sir Trifran's Houſe. 


r Enter Maria and Jerry. 
Maria, VU 1 dur Maſter his own 
| Letter for an Anſwer: I'm in a very 


ood Temper now, and have no Mind to be put in 
the Spleen. with his Racks and Flames, or the up- 
braiding Epithets of Cruel and Ungrateful. 
of for Lou may read it without running any ſuch 
Riſque, Madam: I dare fay my Maſter, ſince his 


Love diſpleas'd, has endeavour d to be very oblig- 


ing, and to forget you. | 
12 And this Letter, T ſuppoſe, is to let me 
OW it! | 
Jer, No, Madam; nothing but pure Chriſtian 
ity, and a Punctilio of Honour, which obliges 
him to fave his Deſtroyer, gives you the Trouble of 
this Letter. | 


| Mar. In hopes to find an eternal Adieu, TIl open 
it. Hum! Honour ſave you aſſum d 
Title an Impoſtor ——— and Highway man 
r rrecaution — humble Servant. 
Malice! Tell Mr. Bellair, this Letter gives me an 
Opinion of him I never entertain d ; before. I 
ever thought him of too great a Spirit to be guilty 
of ſo baſe a Detraction. I have nothing elſe to 
add, Sir; but, that he may for the future ſave 
himſelf. the Trouble of writing to me, for his Let- 
ters ſhall meet either this Fate, or the Fire. 
9 les the Letter in two. 

Fer. The Devil take him who hinders the Match, 
r 
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my Hand I'm'yours. He. 
Jil Ohl Madam, do you givea me mone dan de 
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Enter Vilnaiſſante. 


Vil. Oh! Madam, how cruel has been dis leetel 
Separation; me be as melancholique in your Ab- 
ſence as de condemnd Malefactor; but your Eyes, 
like de Reprieve, makea me revivea, and givea de 
Joy and Gladneſs. | . 
Mar. Has this Man the Air of an Impoſtor ! 
Does this Language ſpeak leſs than Quality! Hea- 
vens! How will Revenge and Envy make Men 


act contrary to the Rules of Honour, or even of 
common Honeſty ! | 


: 
* 


Vil. Madam, you ſeema melancholique; tella 
me, Madam, if my Paſſion diſpleaſa you, me can 
dye; but me can no bear to ſeea you Chagrin; dat 
be much vorſe to me dan de moſt terrible Death. 
My Sword, Madam, if I am de unappy Cauſe, fall 
revenge your Quarrel, and do you Juſtice, for de 
Injury dat de violence ove my Paſſion do you. 
Mar. His every Word, his every Action ſpeaks 
the Man of Quality. Sure Men, after ſo barba- 
rous a Calumny, won't charge us Women with 
Detraction. Heavens! how apparently does the 
Marquis's Air diſcover the Venome of his Malice! 
Vil. Oh! Madam; me can no longer undergo 
'de Pain your Silence givea me; leta me know me 
Crime, and fee, Madam, how readily I vill vaſh 
avay de Stain vid me Blood. | NP 
© _ | Draws bis Sword, and puts it to bis Breaft. 
Mar. Hold, my Lord; I was wondering at the 
Malice of the World, and conſidering what Ground 


-your Lordſhip can have given for Slandet ;' but to 


ſhew you how plainly I can ſee thro the Malice 
of your Detractors: Prepare a Parſon— here's 


pe 82 pre dh Fe oh 
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no letta me learna my Diſgrace, and who ave injure 
my Onour, I ſhall be poſſeſſa vid dat Melancho- 
lique, [ ſall never, no nevre enjoy perfectly de in- 
— 2 le Bleſſing dat you beſtow on your dear 
ſelf. | | ; TY 
Mar. Is it not enough, the convincing Proof I 
give you, that I think it Malice? TY | 
- Vil. Oh! my Onour, Madam, muſt be repaira; 
my Onour, Madam, be blemis, me no can ſurvivea; 
no, Madam, me no deſerva de Appineſs of enjoy- 
ing ſo much Beauty, if me ſuffer de Blemis on my 
Onour. | | 
Mar, Will you promiſe me then to conſider your 
Rival: is the Author of this Falſchood; a Man fo 
much below your Lordſhip, that the ſevereſt Re- 
venge will be to laugh at and deſpiſe him. 
Fil. I promiſe your Ladyſip any ting may con- 
fiſt vid oy Onour—— my dear Onour. 
Mar. If you can, read this; but remember, if 
you break your Word you loſe me. {| She takes 
- the Pieces of the Letter, be puts em together and reads. 
Vill. Vendredy, be dis de Eyglis Gentleman! 
Madam, me kiſſa your fair Ands. I go repaira my 
Onour, cutta his Troat, ſpeaka to de Parſon, and 
be vid you in two Minute. ce 
1 No, my Lord ; I won't truſt you out of my 
Vil. Madam, me only go fetcha my Rival's Art, 
to liy at your Ladyſip's Feet. 
+ Mar. 1 ſhou'd be well en pleas'd with a 
Duel, were the Marquis in no Danger. [ Aſide) 
Monfiewr le Margins, to convince 0 my Con- 
fidence, and to prevent the Conſequence of your 
Revenge, Iwill go with you mobbd up; provide 
a Parſbn, and your Servant may be Witneſs, that 
I give wy "ſelf to my dear Marquis I hope the 
Conſideration of your Danger may exculd my 


breakipg thro the Rules of Modeſty, - — 


58 The Wunger Brother: Or, 
Vil. Fortune prevents my Wiſhes, ' [Afide. ] Ma ; 
dam, me vil return dis wonderful Generoſity vid 
twenty touſand Piſtole de Lear. w He 
: Mar, May the Engliſh Ladies be content with 
the Engliſh Joynture ; here's a frank Offer very few 
of our Nobility cou'd make, and much fewer wou'd. 
III flip on a Night-gown, and wait at the 
Garden Gate. For five Minutes, mon Cher: Margws, 
I am my own, and then tejours le votre. [ Exit. 
Vil. I wiſh the Ceremony over without Inter- 
ruption, and then let em make the moſt of their 
Diſcoveries, [ Exit, 


Enter Sir Triſtram, Sir William Wiſeman, Horatio, 
«nd Luſinda, | 


Sir Tri. Come hither, Luſnda, the Tenderneſs 
I have for you won t allow me to be compleatly 
happy, till I ſee you diſpos d of to a Gentleman 
who deſerves and knows how to value you. I 
think I propoſe you ſuch an Huſband in Horatio; 
but as the Happineſs of our Life conſiſts in our own, 
not in the Opinion of others, I ſhall leaye you to 
your own Choice, and impoſe nothing contrary to 
your own Inclination; if you believe, as I do, 
that you can be happy with this Gentlemap, I 
ſhall think my ſelf fo, in ſeeing you joynd to 
one of ſo fair a Character. . . 

Luſ. I can, Sir, make no other Return; nor 
have I any other Way to expreſs my Gratitude for 
your Care and Affection, than by my Prayers for 
— * a Father, and an entire Obedience to your 
Si Vm. Madam, were I not ſure Horatio anſwers 
the Character I have given, I have ſo great a 
Value for Sir Triſtram, I wou d not propoſe the 
| In. Eo 28 Hor. 


* 


La , . 
«ia 
* 
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Opinion, and ſhall ſtudy to preſerve it. 

Sir Triſt. My dear Girl, you may lay aſide that 
Modeſty to your Father, which Decency requires 
you to obſerve to others: Tell me, do you think 
Horatio's Temper will agree with yours, and make 
your future Life eaſy? 

* Li. Pardon me, Sir, if my Wiſhes had the 
Start of your Pr : 


Sir Trift. Take her, and may ſhe prove an obe- 
dient Wife and indulgent Mother. £3 
For. I take her as the greateſt Bleſſing, 

Sir Wm. Horatio, I give you Joy. 


Hor. It is indeed you, Sir William, who can only 


add to my preſent Happineſs, by changing your 
Opinion of my Friend. Believe 94% Sir William, 
however he may be traduc'd, a worthier Man don't 
tread the Earth. Sir Triſtram, you muſt aſſiſt my 
Suit : Did you know him, you wou'd joyn with 
me, and allow he deſerves every Thing Sir Villiam 
Sir Triß. Six William can find no greater Plea- 
ſure than that of encouraging Virtue. | 
Luſ. We muſt all joyn, Sir Villiam, in this: 
Poverty is a Crime to none, but thoſe who have 


2 too groſs to reliſh any Thing but the pre · 


Sir Triſt. If he is Poor, you have the hetter and 
greater ity to cheriſh his Virtues. 

Sir Wm. I fear Horatio ſpeaks him rather what 
he fhou'd be, than what he is; but if I find he is 
wrong d, I'll make him Amends for the poor Opi- 
nion I have receivd of him. You ſaid, Horatio, 
you hoped to ſee him toNight. - ec, + 
Hor. By Accident I heard he was in Canterbury. 
I have ſearch” 


: Since you command me, 
I muſt own I cou'd be happy with no other Huſ- 


The Sham Marquis. 59 
For. I am infinitely oblig d to you for your 


oſt of the Ins, ad not merit 
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with him, have ſent Servants every Road to find 
and bring him back. PN, 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, the Gentlemen and Ladies are bepin- 
ning a Country Dance, and deſire your Worſhup's, 
Mrs. Lufnda's, and Mrs. Maria's Company. p 

Sir Trift. My Couſin is not here; but we'll wait 
on them. phy 
Hor. I am ſure Luſnda won't deny my Friend 
the Place he holds in my Heart. es. 
Sir Trift. I hope ſhe has ſo much Wit as to know, 
92 1 * a good Huſband; but 1 
the Com . Sir Villiam, you and I wi 
drink Tire to their Muſick. 4 

Sir Vm. With all my Heart. [ Exennt. 


SCENE II. The Im. 
Enter the three Companions of Vilnaiſſance. 


ff. It's done; his Impudence has ty'd the Knot, 
which ſets me above the Fear of one more fatal. 
2d. The Letter ſhe had amazes me. 

zd. Phoo, never trouble your Head about the 
Letter; it's impoſſible for us to hang while the 
Marquis has two thouſand Pound per Ann. Money 
will prove our Honeſty. 5 

1/. Ay, ay, we are ſafe enough from the Peni- 
tential Pſalm. a Ks. 

za. Come, come, well take a Bottle, and waſh 
away all ſuch raſcally Thoughts. 
3d. With all my Heart; I'll get drunk to · Night 
by Way of Thankſgiving. * 
May Canting Knaves their idle Morals preach, 
And Ideots practiſe what the others teach: 
We, like themſelves, indulge to every Senſe, 
Nor care what follows, when we launch from hence. 

I [Exortt. SCENE 


T1 1 5 * 
3 | . 


SCENE 1II, Sir Triftram's Houſe. 


Enter a Conſtable, with Bellair jun. Jerry, Carbuncle, 
Maria's Servant, and a Servant of Sir Triſtram's. 


Conſt. Call Sir Triſtram; I have brought a Delin- 
quent before him. | 
Serv. What's that, Mr. Conſtable? 

Conft. Why, a Delinquent is a Term of Art for a 
Highwayman Bleſs me! that a Juſtice of 
Peace ſhou'd keep ſuch ignorant Servants - - 
Well, Sir, have you any Thing to ſay for your ſelf, 
why this Suſpicion of Robbery ſhou'd not paſs 
againſt you ? | | 

Carb. Prithee, Mr. Conſtable, don't be imperti- 
nent to the Gentleman. 

Conft. A Gentleman! — Nay, indeed, I have 
heard a Highwayman is a Gentleman by Pro- 
feſſion. 0 

Bell. jun. Land lord, you don't conſider, Mr. Con- 
ſtable is the King's Repreſentative. 

Conſt. Ay, marry am I What, I find you 
begin to know who you are before NPY 


Enter Sir Triſtram and Bellair ſen. 


Sir Trift. What's the Matter, Mr. Conſtable? _ 

Conft. May it pleaſe your Worſhip, Lhave brought 
before your Honour a very notorious Highwayman ; 
and I don't queſtion, when your Grace has heard 
the Evidence, but your Worſhip will jump with 
me in Opinion. | 
Bell. ſen. My Brother! Pray Heaven the 
Evidence be home. mee | 


— 


L. 
Enter 
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55 Sir Villiam Wiſeman. 


Sir Wim, Ha, N hew Charles! —— T1 hide 
among the C hear the Reaſon of his-be- 
ing in Cuſtody. 


Sir Trift. Where s your Evidence? 98909 
Conft. Sir, I dare almoſt ſwear the Robbery my 
— for when I took him, he uſed me with a great 
blaſphemous Expreſſions, as Scoundrel, and 
the” ike, Sir; but this Fellow can better inform 
your Worſhip. 


Sir Trift. Well, Friend, what do you ſay againſt 
this Gentleman > | 


Euter Horatio. 


Hor. Ha, my Friend in the Hands of Tuſtice! 
{As Horatio runs towards him. Sir \i 111 / ops him. 
Sir Wm. Hold, Horatio, do not yet ihew your 
ſelf; I wound firſt ſee how this Matter ends, and 
how his Brother will carry it to him. | 
Horatio goes aſide with di William. 
Serv. I am ready to make Oath, that this Man, 
and he who paſles for his Servant, are the ſame 
two who robbd my Lady The Conftable, 
Sir, has a Ring which he took from this Man, who 
paſſes for the Maſter, which 1 ſuſpect 1 is Part of my 
Lady's ſeweiis. 
Cent. You Pupp 7. whit need you have nam'd 
the Ring? that 00 have fallen 8 us, if you cou d 
have held that blabbing Tongue of yours. 
Sir Trift. Let me ſee that Ring. [Conſtable gives 1. 
Sir Wm. | ſeeing it | Confuſion What do I 
Look, Horatio The very Ring 
1 loft when I was robb'd. Now take the 
Part of that infamous Villain rultify t that . 


you 
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h! I cotfd ſtab him, to fave our Family 
the Diſgrace of his Death. There, there is 

Juſt, Wiſe, Brave, and Generous Friend; there's | 
the Man whoſe Bravery is founded on a clear 

Conſcience z who cou'd not be guilty of a focliſh, 


4, 


and was above a baſe, Action. In 
Hor. Have Patience, Sir Villiam; I can't, nor 
wel, believe but this is ſome Trick put upon 
7” 4 x 
Sir Vm. An ungrateful Villain, to rob and uſe 
me ſo vilely, who have ever deſign d and conſulted 
his Intereſt : Cou'd not the Wretch take my Mo- 
ney, but endeavour'd to take my Liſe two, by 
leaving me, ſuch a terrible Night, without Shelter, 
and unable to help my ſelf —— The Barharity of 
the Action is ſuch, that it draws Tears from me to 
think I cou d be ever fond of fo vile a Wretch. 
Sir Triſt. Lou hear, Sir, what this Fellow ſays; 
* you ſee the jewel he brings to back his Evi- 
ence. 
Bell. jun Sir, that Gentleman who ſtands next 
you, can give you a Character of me, which may 
clear me of this Suſpicion. | 


Bell ſen. Sir, you have pitch'd upon a very wrong 
uld I ſpeak 


Man to give you a Character; for, ſho 
the Truth, I ſhou'd rather confirm Sir Triſtram in, 
than clear you of, the. Suſpicion, © I know 
Life ſo well, that I have much more Reaſon to 
wonder your Extravagance has not before now 
| | brought you into this Dilemma, than that I now 
] ſee you in t. | | cfg 
For. How it grieves me to find any of the Name 
of Bellair of { baſe a Nature. Ade. 
Bell. jun. 1 find, Sir, I am not deceiv'd in you: 
As to 550 Robbery, Sir, I can prove I was at Mr. 
Carbuncle's Houſe when it's ſaid to be committed: 
The, Ring, Sir, which is alledg'd as an Evidence 
againſt me  —_*© 1 
Sir Vn. 


A 


46 he Younger Brother 3 Or, 
S Vn. [aſde] To my great Grief, I can prove 
how you came by it. T 
Bell. j un. I had it from a Gentleman whom, I don't 
doubt, you will very ſoon have a Viſit from 


He was out of the Way, or Mr. Carbuncle wou'd have 


brought him with us. 5 
Bell. ſen. The Ring, Sir Triſtram, I know to be 
the ſame my Uncle loſt; and I have very good 
Reaſon, beſides that of having the ſtolen Goods 
found upon them, to ſuſpect that Gentleman and 
his Servant were the two who committed the Rob- 
bery. It is true, he is my Relation; but the bar- 
barous Uſage of my Uncle, has made him a Stran- 
ger to me; Wherefore, I beg you will immediately 
commit them both, leaſt my Uncle ſees em; and I 


ſhou'd be ſorry if his Compaſſion to a Relation 


ſhou'd make him blind to Juſtice, and ſuch an un- 
naturalVillainy eſcape unpuniſh'd. | Afide to Sir Triſt. 
Carb. Sir, I am ready to ſwear this Gentleman 
was at my Houſe when Maria was robb'd, and that 
I was by him, and ſaw him win that Ring of a 
French Marquis, as he calls himſelf. "INE"? 
Bell. ſen. J fancy that Inn-keeper's Readineſs to 
clear this Gentleman, proves from his being an 
Accomplice : Were I the Magiſtrate, I ſhould ſe- 
cure him with the others. 7 
Carb. No, Squire Bellair, my Readineſs proceeds 
from a Principle of juſtice: Let the Rogue be 
brought to a Gang-way, and an honeſt Man to a 


freſh Meſs: A Tar ſcorns a baſe Action as much as 


a Gentleman ought to do. 
Bell. ſen. You grow Saucy. 
Carb. I wou'd 


have not the new French Breeding, we have the 
old Engliſþ Sincerity : I an Accomplice, Sir? I ſcorn 
the Reſſection as much as you deſpiſe Poverty I 
ſay, Sir, your Brother is as honeſt a Gentleman as 


x 


ave you know, Sir, the honeſteſt 
Part of the Engliſh Nation is at Sea; and tho* we 


„„ r 


wh. 
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Blood, 
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s. Thief, Em a Hand-fpike; Gr. 
Hor. Well, Sir William, is my Friend the Villain 
who _ be ſo barbarous to you this rigid Seaſon, 
Sir Vn. His Brother's Baſeneſs confougds me, 
equally with this ſuppos d Guilt. 
Hor. ¶ Runs and embraces bim] OW my Friend! 
how happy am I that I can thus hold uu. 
Sir Wm. My dear Charles, I am, tho late, con- 
vine d of thy Innocence, and thy Brother's Baſe- 
neſs: Pardon me, Nephew; for entertaining a 
Thought to your Prejudice; but my Eſtate, to 
which I declare you Heir, and of which your Bro- 
ther has provd himſelf unworthy, ſhall make 
Amends for my Credulity. - * 90 00 7 
Bell jun. I know not where firſt to pay my Gra- 
titude,-' fi; ot WA as PE. © 3 A F 
Sir Trift. Conſtable, Fil be anſwerable for your 
Priſoners: As for you, Sir, who are fo ready to 
ſwear, I ſhall take Care of you. Sir, I am heartily 
ſorry for your Diſgrace, and deſire you will reckon 
me among the Number of your Friends. | 
Bell. ſer. T can't bear my Uncle's Sight after this; 
III inſtantly quit the Town. . 
Bell. jun. Sir, you do me Honour, Horatio, how 
ſhall Ireturn the Conſtancy of your Friendſhip; or 
ſufficiently acknowledge my Uncle's Generoſityj? 
For. If you think your ſelf any Way indebted to 
me for paying what Tow'd, you may repay it, by 
letting me have the Honour to call you Brother. 
I have a Siſtes the World thinks agreeable, and 
who knows you deſerving 
- Bell. un. Cod I merit your Siſter, I ſhou'd think 
no Titles equal to that of Violettas Huſhand and 
Horatio's Friend. N K 


ver pe between Stem and Stern of 3 Ship: 
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f. Tounger Duovber + & 0 , 


hope you will be better acquainted, [ He ſalutes 'em. 


Sir Triff. li introduce you to the ne 
Sir Vm. Sde, they are n here. 


— Violetr# Da and n 


35 Di 
deſign d Wife; this, Sir, is your Horatio s; both my 
Dzughters; this Lady you know, and, adod, I 


Carb, By Meſs, Sir, your Affairs are upon an- 


other Tack [Bellair addreſſes bimſelf to Violetta. 


Sir Tris. 1 ind your Brother has left the Com- 
pany. 


Sir Vn. Tam glad he has bo much Modeſty. 


Fer. Now Heav ns bleſs old Sir William; For- | 


tune only gave us a Foil, we have recover d our 
Legs again. 

Oir Triſt. J ſhall, Sir Wi "I run the Riſque of 
your Nephew's Anger z and ſince I find the Po Poor- 
neſs of his Spirit, ſave my Daughter from being 
tainted by ſo vile a Huſband, 


Enter Vilnaiſſance and Maria. 


Bell. Jan. Now, Landlord, bring the Marquis's Ser- 


vants. 
Cub. I have em under Hatches, and will bring 
them in a Minute. [ Exit. 


Vil. Gentlemen and Ladies, me comea to declare 


me Appineſs, in calling dis Lady de Marchioneſs 
de Montpelier. 


Fer. to Sir Wm. Sir, my Maſter had. the Ring 


from this Gentleman. | Afide. 


Sir Wm. Then this Gentleman-robb'd 1 me. Alfie. 
Luf. How, Couſin! have you laid ade your A- 


| verſion to Matrimony} 


Mar. There is a Fats, Couſin, over. PG; our 
ſtrongeſt Reſolutions, 4 % 


This Sir, is your Friend and Brother "y 


- ; 


— 
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Sadd les. 


Sir n. Pray, Monſieur, ſhall 1 oy the Favour 


of one Q1 
Vil. Any ting ng you ow'pleaſe, yu A 
Sir Wm. This Gentleman ſays, he had- this Ring 


from you; pray, where did you get it? For it was 
taken from me on the Road tuo Rogues. N 


Fil: Devil, I'm diſcover d. Ln Sir, 5 no 
knowa de Ri | 
Malice Noh 4 


Mar. I won or; Mr. Alete, our 
continue to the r when you you ſee all Hopes 
of me are loſt, 

Bell. Fun. Madam, you will ſoon: ha venue 
that the Deſire I had to hinder your being caſt 
away, and not any Malice to that 1 aſe to occa- 
ſion d the Advice you: will have Ca to repent | 
Jou ſhghted, 
Enter Carbuncle, with the three aus! 2 40 
[ Bell. goes to Carbuncle, takes Some Fewels from bin 


Bell. Fun. Madam, do you own theſe At ? 

Mar. How my Heart trembles. [Afide.] 
Indeed t are mine. 
Bell. Fun. Sir Triftram, Pray examine Aer 
de Marquis and his Servants, how' they came by 
theſe Jewels, which my Landlord took out a their 


Curb. That I am ready to make Oath of. 
3 Sir, we own the Fact; and hope, as it's 


you will recommend us to Mercy. 
Serv. Sir, one Nat theſe bribd me with 10 Gui- 
neas in Hand, and a Promiſe of 100 more, to [wear 
the Robbery againſt you. | 
Sir Trift, I never heard ſuch Villainy. 
Vil. Well, Gentlemen, who is our Proſecutor ? 
Mar. Oh that I cou'd now die, and the World 
forget there ever was ſo great a Wretch on Earth. 


. Sir Wm. 


i} 
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detent a different Treatment. 


3 


# 


:- nts. Fig I'll do you that Piece & Bervice. 
Oh Belair I now too late fee your Worth; 


and m my own Folly; has ſhe wd me bow muck you 


1 


Pie Arab. From my Soul 1 1 Da im * 
Mar. OT m rack uh Nemembrancez when 
I logk back an my once, happy Days, it is to in- 
creaſe my Grief, which ſoon I hope will burſt the 


gerede of my" Heart, and eaſe me of my 


7 2 5 ' Met 


deteſted Life. 2 8 Is 8 

Viol. Ade] Poge Maria, thy Coguetry'; is * 

y puniſh d. 

Vill. My Dear, L thought 
"Rath to — thus fadtenly 
Mar., Away, thou Toad, Nell 4 whh- the maſt 
poiſonous Miſchief Oh! that my Eyes, like 
_Bafiliſks, cou a m_ 8 of . e 

Gir Triff. Ib eaſet Ady nen ; 
# make a Mittimus for them 1 

Clerk. What's your Names ? * 

3d. Mine, Sir, is Jean Nyultroon, this Man "William 
 Conrvite,. his, Sir Charles; Tromperte, and the Mar- 
quis's Richard V ihnaiſſance. We are all, Refugees; 


i loy'd me too . 


and às we came orer lor our Religion, I hope Jou 


5 will conſider uns 


Jil. Im of Sade your wer, Way will — 
more Malice than Power Lou don't conſi- 


der I have — in my Pocket r 
to this Lady. 7:3 ee 


Mar. A ct my Dein 1s anal to the Damn d; 


I fee. no Glimpſe of future Peace; Curſe on my 


Folly — 


But ah! what (urſe can equal 1 


my own Pride has already brought. upon me. 
Fil. Prithee, my Dear, gav4 over disRemantick 
Rage. iT 
Er Trift. Be cemlorted, Coulir ins he Lay will 
divorce your 


9 | | | Fer. 


* eee 9 


| Hwy: for an ill Marriage. When 


r Triſl. Away 


Madam, don't afflid ſelf 
nn fl be 1 3 a0 Fa 


Monſieur le = 
ws has taken one Friſque at the End of a 


- Sib. 
one Knot 


Rope, your Ladyhip wil be releasd, and the Mb 


£421 {1198 
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with the Priſonerrs. 5 
Fer. to FL Lo Lock ye, Friend, your Miſery will 


Clerk. I have done the Mittimus, Sir. 


Toon: be at an End lt is but one, one, U. fee —— 


one Keck —— and you are rid of a 1 
Wife. III come and ſee that you have a 
Pair of Gloves and * n, for your Lady's Sake. 
Poor Gentlewoman, I little thought her Huſband 
wou d come to be hang d Twich ſhe ſurvives 
the Loſs of you. . \ [Exeunt 1 

Mar. Oh Maria, add Thoug ht to Thought, Re- 
flection to Reflection; that Mou may it 2 — 4 
Senſe and Miſery together. FF 

Sir Trift. Chny her to her Chamber, poor 1 prog 

Carb. What make? you penſive, Ferry + 2 "OW, 

Fer. Tm conſidering whether or no this Lady 
ought to mourn a Tear out for her Spouſe —— _ 
No - I believe Cuſtom don't require it-of the 
Widow, when her Huſband ſuffers. by Law. 
Sir Trift Arabella, 1 have Reale, to doubt your 
Happineſs with Mr. Bellair, beten ſhall make 
another Choice. 

Arab. Sir, if you will allow me my own, it 
ſnall be a ſingle Life. 

Sir Trift. My Dear, you ſhall be always Mrs. of 
your Inclinations —— Sir Villiam, the Lady's Mis- 
fortunes make me melancholy ; ſhall we drink a 
Bottle, to the Mitigation of her Sorrow ? - 

Bell. jun. I heartily pity her; and am ſorry my 
Treatment is reveng d after fo ſevere. a Manner- | 


. 


* 
4. 


12 db. * the tas made me as melaiichs- 
o=y.ns a Lee Shodr, cou'd do. - ith 
| Nr. Ha ng 16, if Lhave any Compaſſion for her, 
| ſhe uſed my! Maſter ſo ſcurvily, that if ever I ſee 
Her again at Hide-Fark, III "all the Servants'of 
; her Huſband's breaking his Neck in 


Cart. 

Hor. You, who the gawd Outſide onl prize, 
Set this unh Fair ie ping re 
n Ent and at her Co grow wiſe, 
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